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"JVAatshaaisayt ^e haih hoik sicken unio me, a9td Him- 
ttlfhath dome ii: IsAaUgv softly all my years in iki bitUmess 
of my «^«il"— Isaiah xxx^nil 15. 



S r • 



■I. 



/ 




BrnxaimtiQ, gel ^jejomng; 



OK, 



A NABBAIIYB OF SUCCESSIVE BEBEATEMENTS 
IN A MINISIEB'S FAMILY. 

WITH 

AN ACCOUNT OF THE MOTHER'S ILLNESS 
AND DEATH. 



REV. ALEXANDER BEITH, D.D.. 
Stirtin£, 



GnlargeH Edition. 



STIRLING: JOHN MACFARLANE, Manager, 

DRUMMOND'S TRACT DEPOT. 

LONDON : S. W. PARTRIDGE & CO. 



1878. 



^// I , h 




Printed by Frank Murray ^ ti Young StreeU Edinburgh. 




"^ttfutt. 



The domestic affliction described in the follow- 
ing pages, excited the sympathy of many, even 
strangers to the sufferers, who at the time heard 
of it. Circnmstances connected with this sea* 
son of trial) in which €rod was pleased to show 
the riches and power of his grace, have sug- 
gested the publication of the Narrative. Friends, 
whose judgment was worthy to be trusted, were 
of opinion that the knowledge of those circum- 
stances ought not to be confined to the narrow 
circle in which they occurred. And a hope, that 
a short account of them may prove useful, through 
the divine blessing, has overcome the reluctance 
whidi must ever be felt to disclose to the pub- 
lic eye, either the privacy of the domestic hearth, 
or the secret feelings of the mind, on such ao 
occasion. 



Vi PREFACE. 

Though it be seldom that such an accumula- 
tion of distress is inflicted on fiEunilies, few are, 
at all times, exempted from sorrows similar in 
kind, however they may differ in degree. Such 
seasons have been kept in view in preparing the 
Narrative. It may fall into the hands of those 
who are in trouble as we were, and. may prove 
to them like the voice which Bunyan's Pilgrim 
heard before him in the Valley of the Shadow of 
Death. It may speak encouragement and com- 
fort to some such mourner, by testifying that he 
is not the only traveller in that dark region, and 
that no strange thing has happened to him in his 
affliction. Nay, it may produce a blessed hope 
that the doud will pass; and a no less grateful 
assurance that, even whilst it continues, though 
dark and lowering to those who behold it firon^ 
without, it is luminous, by the presence of the 
Lord, within. 

In the sick-room of our dear children, whilst 
watching by them, I found several little books, 
which, in the days of health, pious friends had 
sent them — ^records of those who, in childhood 
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and early youth, Lad been called away firom the 
tender affection of earthly parents to dwell in 
their hearenly Father's house^— books which we 
had often perused together, and of which we had 
often conversed, but whose value I had never 
justly appreciated till now. Though unpretend- 
ing in their appearance, I recognised in them 
friendly visitors for such a time as this. By 
them the good Shepherd spoke to us, saying, 
'^ As many as I love, I rebuke and chasten " — 
'^ Fear not" — " When thou passest through the 
waters, I will be with thee." If the following 
pages be blessed to accomplish the same end to 
other sufferers in the hour of domestic affliction, 
and be made effectual, in any measure, to ^' turn 
the heart of the fathers to the children, and the 
heart of the children to their fathers," the object 
of the writer will be fully accomplished. 
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ThB ^NaIOULTIVI of SuOOBBSiyX BlKEAYSMBlfTa 

IN A Ministeb's Faiolt" has bad its place for 
nearly thirty years among books of a similar kind. 
It now appears with new matter. 

The reluctance to disclose to the public eye 
the fiunily afflictions of that time was overcome 
by a hope that the redtsl might prove edifying 
and comforting to other sufferers — such as it might 
seem good to Qod to afflict as He had afflicted us. 
A numerous dass, at all times^ in this vale of 
tears, they are who mourn for tender little ones 
taken firom thent Might not our story give 
them encouragement — might it not help their 
faith hi God 1 

A no less numerous class, at all timesi they are 
who mourn over separations of even a more pain- 
ful character — of wives firom their husbands^ and 
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of litisba&ds £n>m their mves. Might not the 
Tedjbftl of the eyenta connected with anothei 
sorrow prove enconraging, comforting, and in- 
stmctiye to themd : -^ith regard to such unions 
it is written: "The time is short They that 
have wives must be as though they had none;" 
and, it may be added, They that have husbands 
must be as though they had none. Separation 
18 inevitable. It must come, whichever may be 
the survivor, and how much so ever the anticipa- 
tion may sadden the heart Might not our ex- 
p^ence guide others in their preparation for the 
solemn time — preparation which should crown that 
tune with joy 1 

Such considerations have weighed with me; 
yet the previous publication must, I know, be the 
chief or only justification of the addition now 
made. But for that^ thi^ should not have ap- 
peared. The persuasion — ^whether well or ill 
founded — that the one appropriately follows the 
other, the solicitation of friends, and the hope 
of good, by the divine blessing, to follow, have 
overcome my reluctance. With my whole heart. 
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I desiie to eocoimge othen wiih myself to trust 
thal^ throng fiuth, ^'Oiit of weakness we shall 
be made strong." 



« 



Sprinkled with Christ's fttcmiiig Uood 
Safely before onzr God we stand. 

As on tiie itx^ the prophet stood, 
BeneaUi his shadowing hand." 



SBBuao, Jf<qr 1857. 
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CHAPTER L 



" Jehanh hear thee in the da;f 
When trouble he doth send.** 

About a year ago, only, our family consisted of 
teven dear children — die oldest twelve, the 
youngest approaching two years of age — ^fiye 
being girls, and two hoys. They were then in the 
enjoyment of perfect health. In the preceding 
winter they had had measles, but the complaint, 
on running its course, though preceded by influ* 
enza, seemed only to have strengthened their con- 
stitutions. No serious ailment had ever afflicted 
any of them, and no breach had ever been made 
in their number. Residing in a remote and se- 
cluded mtuation, at a distance from relations and 
friends, they knew no society but that of each 
other; and, happy in this, they had neyer de- 
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sired to know more. Like ^^ <^Ye plants," thej 
grew up aronnd our table, and the goodness oi 
the Lord to ns in them often filled our hearts. 

At the aboye-mentioned period, hooping -eough 
appeared in onr parish. Of a mild type, though 
we avoided exposing the children to infection, 
when it seized them we felt no alarm, nor, such 
being its character, did we regret that it had 
taken them. A more fayonrable season could 
have been desired, bat, strong in hope, we anti- 
cipated the result which had followed measles, 
and rejoiced in the prospect of our darlings sur- 
passing both complaints, not in safety only, but 
with comparatiye ease. These shoals passed — 
the most dangerous to bodHj health which beset 
the outset of life — ^we looked forward with confi- 
dence to the yoyage which lay beyond. We had 
eyer sought for them, from Him who had given 
them existence, ^^ first the kingdom of God and 
his righteousness;" but, knowing the value of 
the promise, we had also often asked that their 
*' days might be long upon the land " — and we 
expected the blessing for his own name's sake. 
But perhaps we too much forgot that '^ God's 
thoughts are not our thoughts," and that ^' by 
terrible things in righteousness," he often, as 
** the Gh>d of salvation,'* answers prayer. 
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The season, as some will remember, became 
extremely rigorous towards the close of the year^ 
and continued so until the summer months. No- 
thing unusual appeared in the case of the chil- 
dren before the dose of January; but they then 
began to sufiPer from ferer — always an attendant 
of hooping-cough. In the commencement, and 
during a great part of the progress of the disease, 
they had none: when it appeared, as we knew 
it to be a natural symptom, no alarm was pro- 
duced. For a considerable period the severity of 
the ferer did not amount to what caused any 
alteration in their usual habits — ^they were still 
able to attend their goremess, and to proceed 
with their studies. But towards the end of 
January and beginning of February, Matilda, 
oor eldest, became so much oppressed, that she 
was withdrawn irom the school-room; and, as 
her mother had been in delicate health, she be- 
came her companion during her conyalescence. 
Af^ a little, howerer, the ferer seemed to yield 
to the usual treatment, and her speedy recorery 
was expected with confidence. The other chil-. 
dren, also, soon after this, became worse, and 
were confined to the sick-room; but they soon 
began to amend, and appeared rapidly recurring 
to their wonted health. The cough had nearly 
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disappeared — its seveiitj was quite gone, and 
with the anticipated fine weather of spring, we 
hoped that all would be well again. 

Whoever has read Mr Bickersteths ^' Do- 
mestic Portraiture " of Mr Richmond's family, 
must hare been struck with the truth, as well as 
beauty, of the remarks occurring there on the 
difficulty of judging of the state of the religious 
ieding in young persons. Diffidence and back- 
wardness to speak of their spiritual condition, 
natural to youth, and for the most part so becom- 
ing at that period, chiefly operate to produce this. 
Yet there is nothing more deeply exciting to the 
mind of a parent who knows the yalue of the 
soul, when dangerous sickness has seized th 
youthful group, than to be assured of the state 
of their hearts in the sight of God — as holy Mr 
Richmond's feelings, described in the work al- 
luded to, testify. Death, in any circumstances, 
is in itself dreadful; but when we know, or have 
good reason to hope, that the ^* second death" 
shall have no power oyer those who are about to 
be torn from us, the last enemy is stripped of all 
his terrors. Parents, therefore, may sometimes 
be relieyed of much distress, by remembering 
that children are not to be judged of as those 
who haye come to maturer years. That dis- 
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ooveiies may be made of their spmtoal state, 
calculated to fill the hearts of parents with 
adoring gratitude, and their mouths with praise, 
our happy experience^ which we desire to recoid 
for the direction and comfort of othors, testifies. 
Though ^'slow to speak," children may he <*8w^ 
to hear;" and, when living in a spiritual atmos- 
phere — ^when the conrersaticm listened to by 
them, the books read, and the example witnessed, 
tend heavenward, like the unobtrusiTe plant, 
which, unnoticed, imbibes nourishment firom 
every genial In-eath, their youthM minds may be 
secretly extracting, firom the various influences 
to which they are subjected, that ^' hidden wis- 
dom** which, as it is by the Spirit, ultimately 
prodtices ''fruit unto life eternal." Hence it fol- 
lows, that parents who endeavour to train their 
children '' in the nurture and admonition of the 
Lord " — all whose exertions in the use of means 
are accompanied with persevering earnest prayer, 
are not entitled to conclude that He is not deal- 
ing savingly with their souls — that no e£fectual 
diange is being wrought, because the spiritual 
conversation which they desiderate is awanting, 
or because they still see in their children the gay 
vivacily which health and the society of each 
other naturally produce. Nor, when sickness 
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Gcnnes, and the oonyenatum then tmns on the 
■olenin things of the sonl and etenii^, are they 
always to suppose that the feeling in them which 
promotes this exercise has had its origin in the 
altered dreomstancesin which they areihen^aced. 
Natural fear operating on an alarmed conscience 
may sometimes account for it; but affliction, too, 
may be the means of quickening the living seed 
which was preyiously sown in silence, and of 
forcing to n^id maturity those spiritual buddings 
which, hitherto, they knew not whether to con- 
sider taret or wheat; and to judge of this as in 
erery case no more than the production of days 
of darkness contrasted with those of youthful 
joy, would argue but little knowledge of human 
nature, and would be applying to children ft rule 
by which they ought not to be tried. 

From the womb they may be sanctified, but the 
derelopment of the work of the Spirit, so that 
it may be seen of men, must await God's time ; 
and it will ever be in perfect consistency with 
their circumstances and opportunities — ^though 
Christians, they will still be children. In the 
case of the ndcly who, from this cause, are, in 
their earliest years, separated from those of their 
own age, and who, as they cannot engage in their 
childish sports, cease to hare a relish for them. 
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and axe thus thrown almost entirely into the 
society of the advanced in life — ^when a work of 
grace really exists, the displays of its exercise 
will he powerMly affected hy circumstances of 
such a nature. In cases of this kind, most re- 
markahle testimonies have often heen home to 
the power of divine grace in children of almost 
in&ntile years, characterized hy a depth of re- 
flection, an extent of knowledge, and a maturity 
of understanding, incredible to those who have 
not witnessed it. Facts corroborative of this re- 
mark are innumerable. But the good seed may 
be sown in childhood, and remain in the heart 
where no such external influences prevail to urge 
it to a precocious ripeness. The productiveness 
may then differ in degree, but it will accord in 
nature with the other. The wounded branch, ere 
it die, may put forth what appears an unnatural 
energy, and may bend to the earth with its load; 
but the scanty fruit and richer foliage of the 
healthy, will, no less certainly, indicate the cha- 
racter of the *'*' root " from which they mutually 
derive thdr productiveness. A season of afflic- 
tion, such as passed over us, may come, when 
the luxuriance of harvest, unlocked for so soon, 
however desired, may be made most rapidly to 
appear. But, should such a time be withheld, 
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years may pass, and the events of life may appear 
to produce their usnal effects ; the ^ clods of the 
valley" may seem to triumph, and the lahours of 
a pious upbringing to £ul:* until at last '' the 
time to favour " arrives, and the power that is 
not '* of the will of the flesh nor of the will of 
man" is exerted, ''until the Spirit is poured from 
on high ;" — ^then 'Hhe wilderness becomes a fruit- 
ful field, and the fruitful field is counted for a 
fisrest," and the ransomed of the Lord are seen 
to be at once a chosen generation and a peculiar 
people. In proof of which remark, I refer once 
more to the history of Mr Richmond's family. 

Reflections such as these were often strongly 
suggested amidst the health and happiness which 
our youthful group so long enjoyed; and they 
constituted the source of much consolation when 
troublous times at last overtook them* With 
prayerful expectation we often looked forward to 
die period when their light should ''break forth 
as the mornings" when personal godliness, with 
usefulness in their day and generation, should 
testify to the reality of that spiritual life, indica- 
tions of the existence of which, we sometimes 
hoped, we already discovered. But God had 
provided some better thing for us ; for times and 
seasoDB are in his power. 
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The education which we had endeayoured to 
giye our children might be truly said to be scrip- 
tural. Whilst secular learning was prosecuted 
with much success, erery exertion was made, in 
and out of the school-room, to store their minds 
with the Word of God* The great truth was 
ever kept before them, that '^ the wisdom which 
cometh irom aboye"— -the saying knowledge of 
God, is alone truly important — that this is the 
one thing needful, whilst all the rest might be 
dispensed with. Catechetical instruction was 
confined to the Mothers and Asiemblys Cate- 
ckufUM; and, with these, hymns, tracts, and re- 
ligious narratiyes, suited to their capacity, were 
largely furnished them, and eagerly perused. 
And, though last in this enumeration, certainly 
not least in importance, was the proying of Scrip- 
tore truths from the inspired Word. Under this 
discipline, we were frequently amazed at the clear 
comprehension of Christian doctrine, ' in all its 
bearings, manifested by them. We knew, in- 
deed, but too truly, that mere human acquirement 
maybe mistaken for spiritual life — the illumina- 
tion of the imd«»tanding for a change of heart; 
but we also knew that God can dwell in the soul 
of a child — ^that he can quicken, as well as gjlye 
light: and consdous as we vreie ot \TDi^t^«5:?G^^^ 
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and shortcoming in all that we did, our secret 
thoughts at times suggested that ''flesh and 
blood " had not revealed to them what they 
knew. 

On one occasion, when the exercises of the 
evening of the Sabbath were past, and the other 
children had retired, Matilda, being alone with 
her mother, she said to her, '' How concerned 
am I, Matilda, that jou should feel as well as 
know the truth." After some hesitation, and as 
if ashamed to confess it, she answered, '' Mama, 
I do feel, and I have been nights that I have 
not slept under anxiety about my soul." In her 
illness, we ascertained that she had been much 
awakened during the prevalence of cholera in the 
country, though the pestilence had never visited 
our neighbourhood, and that then, though little 
more than six years of age, she had often retired 
for secret prayer on other occasions besides her 
stated seasons. Sermons heard had also some- 
times aroused her. She spoke of one particularly 
from Ps. XXV. 11, preached by Mr M'Donald, 
Urquhart, on the occasion of the baptism of a 
little sister, and repeated its divisions and parti- 
culars. All these things, we are now fully per- 
suaded, were the graciouS'strivings of that mighty 
though unseen Power, which, imperceived in its 
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operations, can reveal to babes the hidden mys- 
teries of true godliness, when they are concealed 
from the wise and prudent. 

Though saying impressions maybe borne down 
they are not of necessity uprooted by the hilarity 
and playAilness of healthy childhood. The im- 
petuosity of the current may bend, so as to corer 
and conceal the plants of heayenly growth which 
hare sprung in the heart ; but when occasions 
arrive which cause this current to subside, whera 
they exist, they raise their heads again with un- 
diminished vigour. Dispensations which bring 
eternity near to the youthful mind, constitute such 
occasions; for then the word of truth bears most 
powerfully upon the conscience. A season of thia 
kind was granted our ^imily when measles entered 
it — ^a year previous to the visitation of hooping- 
cough. Neither did the children nor we at any 
time apprehend a fatal termination; but so much 
of serious and solemn feeling was produced in all. 
the usual flow of animal spirits was so subdued, 
as to afford, in our apprehension, a favourable 
opportunity to test the tenderness of their hearts 
with reference to divine things. How great, 
then, was our delight to see them-— especially the 
older ones — eagerly turn, of their own accord^ to 
the one blessed subject, and &e&Vx« ox^:^ V)cv&^ ^"^^ 
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of God, vrith such books as exhibited its truths, 
to be read to them ! How cheerfully were their 
oft-repeated requests to be gratified in this way 
complied with ! And how blessed the reflection 
then, but especially now, that in such occupation 
they sought and found their happiness — their 
parents never appearing so beloyed by them as 
when conversing on, and recommending the 
things which belonged to their everlasting peace \ 
I shall never forget my sensation of sanctified 
pleasure on the occasion of their recovery from 
their ailment, when I invited them into my study, 
that we might together acknowledge the good 
providence of God, and give him thanks that 
they had all been brought in safety through a 
dangerous disease — their alacrity to engage in the 
duty — ^their solemnity when engaged, and their 
deep feeling when it ended. Alas ! little did I 
then think, that in one short twelvemonth I 
should be weeping over the graves of those who 
then were most affected! But how different 
should be my tears, had I not such recollections 
to dwell on, and could I not recall those occasional 
gleams of heavenly sunshine, which formed the 
precursors of that glorious illumination which it 
pleased the Lord to shed upon their latter end ! 
Let not parents who desire to be Mthful think 
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lightly of the slightest intimations of feeling in, 
fcheir tender ofispring. The foUj bound up in 
their hearts may shade the work of the Lord, 
without extinguishing it Let them watch and 
pray oyer '*the good thing" which He may have 
found there; in due time they may reap, if they 
feint not. 

Matters continued with our poor inralids much 
as I hare already described them, till about the 
middle of the month of March. I had engaged 
to assist at the communion in Glasgow, which 
was to be celebrated in the beginning of April, 
.«nd it now approached the time at which it 
should be necessary for me to leave home. The 
medical attendant had recommended change ol 
air for them all, and especially for Matilda, who 
had by this time so far recovered as to make it 
advisable that she should accompany me. A 
beloved aunt of hers, who had passed the winter 
with us, and whose conversations on religious 
topics, Matilda told us afterwards she believed 
had been blessed to her, was about to be mar* 
ried to another valued relative, and our dear 
child was asked to form one of the party on the 
occasion. As I was to perform the ceremony on 
my way to Glasgow, it was arranged that shft 
should accompany me so far, aiv^L «^^V. tq^ 
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turn. The little preparations required for the 
occasion in view, accordingly, claimed some at- 
tention for the present; hut although Matilda 
seemed pleased with the prospect of heing my 
travelling companion, and of the happy meeting 
of friends to which we looked forward, she exhi 
bited none of that eagerness or impatience which 
might have been expected in one of her age. 
When we recollected her lively expression of 
warmth of heart on ordinary occasions, her pre^ 
sent composure could not hut affect us. Alas! 
had the veil been lifted off futurity but for a short 
moment, what a season of sorrow should we have 
beheld at the very threshold — contrasting so 
strongly with present anticipations ! 

To prepare Matilda for the journey which we 
contemplated, it was thought proper to accustom 
her to the open air. She was, therefore, on two 
or three occasions, taken out when the weather 
permitted ; and her general health seemed to be* 
nefit by the exercise. As the time drew nigh for 
our departure, we ceased to fear any interruption 
of our project; and as we were assured that 
change of scene was all, under Providence, that 
was required for her perfect recovery, our hopes 
were high that her usual health would soon be 
restored. But, a few days before the time fixed 
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tor setting out, she caught a fresh cold, bj what 
means we could never ascertain, and a return of 
the fever ensued. At first, we hoped that the 
attack, which appeared by no means formidable, 
would speedily pass ; but the fever lingered be- 
yond all our calculations, and it soon became 
evident that poor Matilda could not, with safety, 
be exposed to the fatigue and risks of the pur- 
posed journey, and that, for a little longer, she 
must be confined to her room. 

In ordinary circumstances, such a disappoint- 
ment was calculated to be severely felt by a child 
of twelve. The mild composure which she exhi- 
bited under it, accordingly, deeply interested and 
delighted our hearts, while it excited all our 
sympathy. No murmur was heard, no regret 
expressed; and though at that time she had not 
revealed to us the state of her mind, nor had we 
discovered the holy principle by which she was 
animated, we now know that her patience was 
the finiit of that saving grace which renews the 
will, and brings it into conformity to the perfect 
will of God. 

This relapse distressed us much in the cu'cum- 
stances in which it occurred; but we felt no alarm 
for her safety. The solemn duty on which I was 
called from home could alone reconcile us to the 
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temporary absence which it demanded; and the 
few days of separation from my family which 
were required, appeared a trial which no former 
separation ever had. But as I had the private 
opinion of the medical attendant, giving assurance 
that nothing serious appeared in Matilda's case, 
and that every symptom indicated a speedy re^ 
xsovery, a sense of duty overcame my feelings of 
affection; and, urged both by our dear child and 
her mother, I lefb home, in the expectation that, 
at farthest, in a fortnight^ I should rejoin them 
an in happier circumstances. Alas! how little 
do we know what so short a period may bring 
forth; and how slow of heart are we to believe 
ihat we cannot boast of to-morrow! 

'< Oh! what is life! Tie like the bow 
That glistens in the sky : 
We love to see its colours glow- 
But while we look they die. 
Life fails as soon: to-day *tis here— 
'fo^monow it may disappear.^ 



c-^^^ 



OHAFTEB n. 

'^ Graye ! where ii thy tnmnph now P 
And where, O Death ! thy .iting?** 

It was a day or two afiter I had left home» ihat 
Matilda disclosed, for the first time, the whole 
state of her-feelings. Occasional expressions had 
fallen from her to myself before, which, with her 
intelligence, and the general tenor of her coor- 
duct, had produced in my mind the happiest an- 
ticipations; but the unresenred avowal of her 
experience had not been made till now. 

Her mother had concluded their usual exercise 
of reading the Scriptures, and had sat down be- 
side her. Matilda began by saying, that she had 
for some time back been anxious to open her 
mind to bar, but that she could nerer find reso- 
tution to do it. This she deeply regretted; and 
particularly, that she had not spoken to me be- 
fore I left home. She stated, that she had now 
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made up her mind not to defer it, as she con- 
sidered it sinful ta hare concealed the state of 
her feelings from her parents so long. She then 
lamented, in bitter terms, her being a sinner, and 
that she could not keep from sinning. 

" When I think," she exclaimed, " that God 
cannot look upon sin but with horror, is it not 
dreadful that I cannot keep from sinning; and 
when I think of God's love towards me, in not 
sparing his own Son, it grieyes me sorely, and 
wounds my feelings, that I can so sin. — Doesn't 
it hurt your feelings, mama ?" 

^It ought certainly to do so,** was her mother's 
^ply i ^ l>ut I am afraid it does not enough." 

She then said, ^^ We are poor, weak, sinful, 
creatures ; but Christ will do all for us." 

Her mother remarked, that it was through 
Christ alone the pardon of sin could be obtained ; 
to which she replied, '^ O yes; and I am con- 
stantly praying that my sins may be washed away 
in the fountain of His blood. I have oflen had 
convictions before, but they were not permanent 
— now, I cannot avoid having before my eyes, 
day and night, what a sinner I am. I am so 
ignorant, I require a great deal of teaching; and 
I hope you will every day be speaking to me on 
theee snljects. I will be praying that the Spirit 
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may bless your instructioiis. I hope you will be 
praying for me too; and I am sure my dear 
papa prays for me where he is." 

The conyersation was here inteirupted by some 
one coming into the room. Though reserve, as 
to the secret of her heart, was abandoned in re- 
gard to her mother, it stiU appeared too sacred to 
be rerealed to others; and in such a matter she 
shrank senritively from dkplay. 

Her humiliation, under a sense of sin, truly be- 
spoke the presence of that influence for which she 
in secret prayed — ^the powerwhich alone can pro- 
duce ^ godly sorrow, which worketh repentance 
unto salvation." In her view, God's law *< was ex- 
ceeding broad;" its spirituality and extent such as 
to cause her to record, against herself a sentence 
of condemnation as the chief of sinners. Yet her 
sense of mercy in Christ at least equalled her 
humiliation. She beheld him as God's unspeak- 
able gift to sinners, loving her — able and willing 
to save. Thus she enjoyed the privilege of the 
adoption of the children of God. 

On the succeeding day, her mother and she 
had engaged in reading, as usual, when she again 
spoke with great feeling of the evil of sin, and 
deplored her condition in the sight of God« 

" How harrowing to my f ee&i^^^ ^^ «*- 
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claimed — the large tears rolling over her face, 
" that I cannot keep from sinning! When the 
Lord is pleased to restore me to health, I trust I 
shall live differently from what I have done 
hitherto. And when papa comes home, I am 
resolved to conceal none of my feelings from him. 
I know my great ignorance, and how much I 
require to be taught. He and you will be teach- 
ing me — and we shall be so happy together, 
speaking of spiritual things; for although I know 
a good deal of the Scriptures, I do not under- 
stand them as I ought." 

Thus did she breathe the aspirations of her 
soul after increased knowledge of God, holiness, 
and spiritual enjoyments. Her mother spoke to 
her of the freeness of the gospel, and of its glory 
— Christ being willing to receive the chief of 
sinners; when she listened with most marked 
delight, and seemed to derive comfort, in the 
highest sense, from looking to Jesus as a crucified 
and exalted Saviour. 

*' Have you any doubt, my dear," her mother 
asked, " of Christ's willingness to receive you?" 

" O no, mama!" was the immediate reply; 
" think of his own beautiful words, * Come unto 
me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and 
J htJJ ^ve you rest;* and again, * Ho, every one 
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that thirsteth, come ye to the waters, and he that 
bath no money, come buy wine and milk, with* 
out money and without price.'" 

These passages were quoted by her vdth such 
emphasis, and her whole manner and expression 
so struck her mother, that, for the first time, an 
idea took possession of her mind that probably 
the Lord was preparing her for an early removal 
iirom the world, and that in her youth she might 
be called away. This solemn reflection produced 
a pause in the conyersation. After a little, her 
mother said to her, with caution, that she might 
not be startled, " Matilda, do you think yourself 
dying?" 

" No," was the reply ; and, with a somewhat 
alarmed look, ste asked, " Do you think me 
dying, mama?" She immediately continued, 
without waiting for the answer—'* but nobody 
can say how any sickness may end." 

One of the symptoms of her complaint was ex- 
treme deafness, which proved a distressing hin- 
drance to free conversation. It often, however, 
afforded opportunities of discovering her secret 
experience; for, during the night especially, and 
at other times also, when, from this cause, un- 
conscious of the presence of any human witness, 
her prayers were uttered aloud, aiv.4 exTgr^'^'*^ ^^ 
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most humble dependence on sovereign mercy, 
with earnest longings for' the graces of the Spirit, 
and meetness for heaven. The correctness of 
expression, as well as depth of feeling, struck 
every one, as indicating an understanding won- 
derfully matured, through grace, as well as a 
heart savingly changed. Supplications, uttered 
in terms like the following, were often listened to 
by those who watched by her: — 

** O Lord, I am imworthy; but I believe that 
for the sake of Christ thou wilt hear and answer 
me. O wash me in the fountain of his blood. 
Give me a new heart, to love and serve thee. I 
would give myself up to thee, spirit, soul, and 
body; and I beseech thee, O Lord, to let me rest 
satisfied with nothing short of thyself. Sanctify 
unto me this sickness, and give me patience to 
bear it. Bless my parents, my brothers and sis« 
ters, with all that are dear to me in the whole 
world. give me thy blessing, and accept me, 
for Jesus* sake. Amen." 

On the occasion of the conversation related 
above, she complained of her deafiiess; and stated 
her distress, that she could not hear distinctly 
what was spoken to her. Her mother reminded 
her that God could make up for that disadvan- 
tage a hundred- fold ; and that the teaching of 
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his Spirit was infinitely better than that of all 
men. She seemed quite comforted, and said, ''I 
will pray, then, to be kept from impatience under 
my trial.*' 

On the Sabbath, when her mother came to read 
to her, and had finished the usual exercise from 
the Scriptures, she asked whether she should then 
go on to read some of the small books which they 
were so fond of hearing. Her answer was, ^' O, 
no ; those books are very good, but the Bible is 
the only book for me now," 

On being asked what part of the Scriptures 
she preferred, the answer was, <<What I may 
understand." 

The 11th chapter of the Gospel by John was 
selected; and she listened with close attention 
and deep interest. When her mother came to 
the words, '^ He that belieyeth in me, though he 
were dead yet shall he live" — *' Stop," she cried, 
'^ there is the truth, — ^He thsAhelievetky though he 
were dead yet shall he liye;* "' uttering the words 
"belieyeth," and *' dead," with all the emphasis 
she could employ. 

Her mother called her attention to Martha's 
blessed state^, when Jesus asked her if she be- 
lieved this, and she was able to reply ^ *' Y^a^ 
Lord^ I believe that thou art fhe C\acvBX.r '•'' O 
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yes," she answered; and seemed lost for a little 
in deep thought, responding to her mother's ob- 
servation, " No one could say that imless taught 
of God." 

She then spoke of the Psalms, and remarked, 
that they were her favourite portion of the Scrip- 
tures; as in reading them she always felt, that 
whatever her circumstances, there she foimd 
something to suit her. Afler some observations 
of this kind, she requested the 103d, the 51st, 
the 84th, and the 62d, to be read to her. 

On this day her mother first became alarmed 
and thought her in danger. The medical attend-^ 
ant was still of his original opinion, and expected 
that she was now at the crisis of what did not at 
any time appear a formidable relapse of fever 
from cold. He had, on this morning, adminis- 
tered some strong medicines ; and as the exertion 
of hearing, when she was addressed, exhausted 
her much, it was necessary to leave her undis- 
turbed as much as possible. 

On Monday, she spoke often of the vanity of 
the world, and seemed deeply impressed with the 
folly of seeking or expecting anything satisfactory 
in it. The Lord was loosening all her affections 
from things seen and temporal, and preparing her 
to leave them without a sigh. He was teaching 
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her to judge them by the rule of those who, in 
erexy age, have confessed themselves pilgrims 
and strangers because they were made to feel it; 
and who, crucified to the world, have desired " a 
better country, that is an heavenly." 

She spoke much also, on this day, of her own 
sinfulness, and of the mercy of God in Christ. 
After enlarging for some time on this topic, she 
exclaimed, " Well might David say, * Thou, O 
Lord, art a God full of compassion, and gracious; 
long-suffering, and plenteous in mercy and 
truth.'" (Psahn Ixxxvi.) 

From the commencement of hooping-cough, 
there had been, in Matilda's case, the peculiarity 
of great difficulty in recovering breath after the 
fit. As the cough became milder in its charac- 
ter, and when it began to disappear, she was oc- 
cSBsionally much distressed with what we took to 
be asthmatic spasms. Previous to the relapse, 
they had, in a measure, ceased; but in the be- 
ginning of this week they returned again, and 
became more frequent, as well as more painful. 

On Tuesday, she expressed a desire to be re- 
moved from the bed on which she was lying, to 
a small couch, which could be moved at pleasure, 
and from which she could look out upon the 
fields, where the operations of spring were going 
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busily forward. While there, she seemed fbll of 
gratitude for her comforts and mercies, and spoke 
much and often of the lore of God in bestowing 
them so abundantly on her, ^ sudi a sinner, and 
80 unworthy." On one of these occasions, she 
cried, ''Is it not dreadful, mama, that I hare 
lived in this world for twelye years in sinl — but 
I hope the Lord will enable me, if I am spared, 
and when I get better, to lire differently in time 
to come." 

She then asked her mother's pocket Bible, as 
her own was that used in the school-room, and 
too large to put under the pillow, that she might 
be perusing it when her strength permitted, and 
when no one was at hand to read to her. She 
took it, accordingly, and placed it under her 
pillow with much apparent satisfaction. 

" Mama," she asked, *' what would a new 
pocket Bible cost?" ''About five or six shil- 
lings," she was told. " Then, I have a little 
money now, and I shall keep all I get till I make 
up the price." She was reminded that she already 
had a nice pocket Testament, given her lately by 
a kind uncle ; to which she replied, " O yes, but 
there are so many things in the Old Testament, 
too, which I like to be reading, that I am anxious 
for the other" 
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In course of this day she was left alone in the 
room for a little with the other children. She 
called them ahout her, when, taking up some 
small delicacies which had heen provided for her- 
self, and were lying near her, she shared them, 
saying,^' Take these among you — I have not much 
to giye away; but I can speak to you of God." 
She then addressed them seriously on spiritual 
things, until interrupted by some one entering 
the apartment. How little did she or they think 
that, ere another sun should sink below the dis- 
tant mountain which bounded their prospect 
from the place where they were thus engaged, 
the tongue which addressed them should be 
silent in death, and the spirit whose longings 
it expressed, be returned to the bosom of its 
Father! 

Next day was Wednesday, the 11th April. 
Her mother rose early, about six o'clock, to re- 
lieye the servant who had watched during the 
night. When she entered the sick-room, Matilda 
turned towards her with great animation, and 
the happiest expression of countenance. 

'< Come away, my dear mama," she exclaimed, 
^^ I have slept well, and feel quite refreshed — I 
am a great deal better. We shall have such a 
happy day — my hearing is gread^ ixxi'^T<y^^%''^2^^ 
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we shall be all the morning alone. I have just 
been giving myself up, spirit, soul, and body, to 
Jesus, and I bare been repeating my psalms and 
chapters; — ^but I am so glad to see you that you 
may speak to me, and that I may ask what I 
want to know." 

Her mother's heart rejoiced; for, from her ap- 
pearance, she then, and both she and the doctor, 
for a great part of the day, were encouraged in 
the opinion that the crisis was past, and that 
her recovery, though it should be tedious, might 
now, under Providence, be hopefully looked 
for. 

When they were set down together, the con- 
Tersation turned on the imion of Christ with his 
people — its indissoluble nature imder all circum- 
stances. Her soul seemed to repose on the doc- 
trine with a peace not to be understood but by 
those who experienced it. The following passage 
from the 8th chapter of the Epistle to the Ro- 
mans, as bearing on the subject, was then read : 
" Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? 
Shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or 
famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword? Nay, 
in all these things we are more than conquerors 
through him that loved us. For I am persuaded 
tAai neither death, nor life> nor angels, nor prin- 
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A pause took place in die OGnreisation. and 
after a Utde she appeared dull and cast down. 
When her mother inquired the reason, she said, 
*' I find all my desires to be conformed to the will 
of God in Tain — I cannot do or be what I wish, 
or keep from doing what I hate." 

S3ie was still within the reach of ^* sin's sug- 
gestions and Satan's temptations." Her spirit, 
which aimed at perfect holiness, and desired to 
soar above the polluted atmosphere of a world 
Ijing in the wicked one, felt and mourned the 
load which seemed to render its eyery effort fruit* 
less. Where, in such circumstances, could it 
look for direction, but to that ^^ light shining in 
a dark place," which reyeala tke ex^«cw«iv<i^ ^"^ ^ 
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who are taught of God, and tells of such trials in 
their ease, eyen in the near approach to heaven? 
Her mother read to her from the close of die 7th 
chapter of the Romans : ^' For I know that in 
me (that is, in mj flesh) dwelleth no good thing: 
for to will is present with me; but how to per- 
form that which is good I find not. For the 
good that I would I do not: but the eyil which 
I would not, that I do. Now if I do that I would 
not> it is no more I that do it, but sin that dwell- 
eth in me. I find then a law, that, when I would 
do good, eyil is present with me. For I delight 
in the law of God after the inward man: but I 
see another law in mj members, warring against 
the law of my mind, and bringing me into capti- 
vity to the law of sin which is in my members. 
O wretched man that I am! who shall deliver 
me firom the body of this death? I thank God 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. So then with 
the mind I myself serye the law of God; but 
with the flesh the law of sin." 

'*That," she cried, "is exactly as I feel, 
mama;" repeating, once and again, with evi- 
dent comfort the apostle's declaration, "I thank 
God through Jesus Christ our Lord." 

She was now required to lie still for a time, as 
some medicme had been administered. When 
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the conrersation was resumed, it turned on the 
temptations to which we are exposed from Satan 
and our own evil hearts. 

On this she remarked, — ^' Well, mama, to tell 
jTOu the truth, Satan tried me very sorely one 
day of late." 

Her mother immediately asked in what she 
had heen tempted hy him. 

** He tried to make me think that it is too 
goon for me to giye myself up to Christ — that 1 
am too young — that there is plenty of time for 
that hereafter; and he succeeded, for one day, to 
keep me from prayer ; hut he has not come near 
me since." 

The doctor had enjoined quiet and silence; 
her mother reminded her of this. " O, very well, 
mama," she said ; " but if you knew the good 
it does to both my body and soul, when we get 
talking alone on these subjects !" Her fayourite 
psalms were read to her, and she lay in silence 
for about two hours. 

When breakfast was sent up, on l>eing raised 
in the bed that she might take it, a sudden spasm 
almost deprived her of breath. It produced a 
startling scream; but she instantly recovered, ex- 
pressing a hope that her mother was not alarmed, 
adding, that she had herself teeiv aSt«A. iot ^ 
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moment, but now felt quite well again. After 
a little, she expressed a desire to be removed to 
the couch on which she had lain the preceding 
day; and when she had partaken of something 
to strengthen her for the exertion, her request 
was complied with. 

When placed comfortably as she had wished, 
she exclaimed, — "O what mercies are granted 
such an unworthy creature as I am, were there 
nothing more than the kind parents God has be- 
stowed on me !" Thus she lay for considerably 
above an hour, imtil her mother, conceiving that 
she would be more at ease in the bed, proposed 
replacing her there. She immediately assented, 
saying, " I prefer this ; but if you wish me to 
remove, I am quite willing." She was accord- 
ingly placed in bed. 

No sooner was this accomplished, than the 
spasms and breathlessness recurred to a degree 
much greater than they had previously been ex- 
perienced. The alarm for her state, which had 
subsided in her mother's mind, was, on witness- 
ing this, painfully renewed. The medical attend- 
ant, too, who had resolved on leaving her in 
course of the forenoon, thought it advisable to 
alter this resolution. The state of the weather, 
in the early part of the day, had prevented his 
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departure, and thus was he, in Proyidence, de- 
tained for the occasion when his kind services 
were most required. 

About two o'clock, she, for the first time, sud- 
denly complained of pain in the heart — yarious 
means to remove which were employed in vain. 
A slight alleviation of the suffering was effected, 
but nothing more, and thus matters continued for 
some time. 

Her mother now looked for her death, although 
she did not yet think it near. A day or two 
before, she feared that the complaint would fall 
upon the lungs, and that the dear sufferer, after 
a lingering illness, would become* a victim of 
consumption. She now trembled that her frame 
might sink more speedily before the power of the 
exhausting ailment under which she laboured. It 
was evident that she herself had, as yet, no ap- 
' prehension that her life was in danger. 

The dear child had, in course of the forenoon, 
been coimting the days imtil my return. " One 
— ^two— three — ^till Saturday,** she said, "and 
then papa — ^my dear papa, who used to feed me, 
— will be come! O how happy I shall be!" 
But it was not the will of our heavenly Father 
that we should ever meet again in this world\ 
and, O! how Utile had this entered, mio ova ^saX- 
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culations when we parted, so short a time be- 
fore! 

Under impressions of the change which now 
appeared in Matilda's condition, her mother waa 
seized with great anxiety. She conceived it to be 
her duty to warn her of her true circumstances ; 
but from this the medical attendant strongly 
dissuaded her in the meantime. She inquired 
earnestly whether he thought she could survire 
my return; but it was impossible to give any 
decided opinion. How trying that hour of agony 
no language can describe ! 

The tender patient's sufiering, in the meantime, 
became very great; the sight of which so dis- 
tressed her mother, that, to conceal her emotion, 
she was compelled to quit the room. Matilda, 
on obserring this, sent the doctor to inquire for 
her; expressing her fear, that, in her delicate 
state, she should do herself injury by giving way 
to sorrow. It so evidently increased the dear 
child's suffering, to witness her mother s distress, 
that, by a strong effort, she suppressed the out- 
ward appearance of it, and returned to the room. 
When she came in, Matilda's face was turned 
away from the front of the bed, so that, ere she 
perceived her, she had come up close to where 
she lay, and said that she had now come back. 
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** O mama, I am so glad of that!" was the 
reply. '^ I am snrprised to see yoU so much dis- 
tressed — ^if it were grandmama ; but I am now 
much better, although £ hare still a little of this 
breathlessness ; but," she added, *' don't you be 
anxious : sit where you are, for I like to feel your 
very body touching me." 

" O, my darling Matildsl, give yourself up to 
Christ." 

** Yes," she said, <'my dear mama. I am so 
Digressed just now — but when I get relief." 

In a little she became easier. A few drops of 
laudanum were administered; but it had scarcely 
any effect in alleviating the acute pain with which 
she was hopelessly struggling. 

All now retired to take dinner excepting her 
mother, who was left alone with her. She re- 
quested to be turned with her face to the front of 
the bed. To aid in effecting this, her mother 
directed her to put her arms around her neck, by 
which means she might raise herself easily; but 
this she declined, as causing unnecessary trouble, 
and said that she could turn without any help; 
which she accordingly did. 

So soon as a view of her face was obtained, 

her mother saw that death was very neax*, l\i& 

mdasadioljr fact was too trvdy iuBcnbeA. ca. c^ec^ 

4 
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feature. Just as the doctor, who had heen im- 
mediately recalled, entered the room, she was 
seized with a dreadful spasm, accompanied with 
most acute pain at heart. With an imploring 
look she asked for something to relieve her, and 
offered to take any medicine, however hitter. 
The only reply was the melancholy communica- 
tion, made with tears, that nothing could relieve 
her. 

Her mother then declared, aside, to the medi- 
cal attendant, that she could no longer defer tell- 
ing her child that her dissolution was near. He 
had formerly dissuaded from this course, with the 
humane intention of sparing his patient's feel- 
ings; hut the time now was evidently short, and 
he gave his ready assent. 

^' My darling Matilda," her mother then said 
aloud to her, '^ Jesus is coming to take you to 
himself— the hand of death is on you V 

For a moment she seemed startled and alarm* 
ed, hut speedily recovered her composure. 

" Does the doctor think me dying V she asked. 

" Yes, he does,** was the heart-rending reply. 
How long do you think, doctor, I can lire V* 
I cannot say how long, my dear — ^the God 
who gave you life alone knows." 

On this she turned to her mother, and with a 
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look of earnestness and solemnity the most 
Btrikingy wliicli awed all who were present, and 
went to their hearts, she said — 

^ Mama, I hare concealed nothing from jov 
— ^you know the whole state of my mind and all 
ahout me-^o you think that I am resting on 
Christr 

" Yes, my dear," was the answer; "I do be- 
lieve that you are. You know that you have 
often told me that you felt and were assured 
there is no other salvation but to be washed in 
His blood." 

** O yes, I haye," she said; and, lifting up her 
hands with great solemnity, added, *^ well, then, 
I am not afraid to die; I lore Jesus, and I know 
that he lores me !" 

Another spasm ensued, and she was in great 
anguish. The other children had been intitK 
duced at her request, that she might see them, but 
they were withdravm, as the room became oyer- 
heated. Her mother's grief^ which she laboured 
to conceal, compelled her to retire for a few min* 
utes. When she again appeared, the sweet child 
said— ^'^ Gome near me, my dear mama, till I 
tell you how much I lore Jesus. Yes," she said, 
in an under tone, when her mother sat down 
beside her, "^«r, / love Him i" 
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When she had recorered breath partially, she 
•aid, ^^ I should like to see the rest — perhaps I 
could say something to them." 

The children were accordingly brought in. 
When ihey were all arranged near her, she said 
to them, with a tone and maimer full of affection 
and pathos, ''Children, I am going to die, and I 
am not afraid to die; for I know that Jesus 
lores me, and I lore him. O ! see that you be 
good children, and love him too." 

The terrors of death had often been the sub- 
ject of conversation with them in days of health, 
when he was contemplated at a great distance ; 
and the power of Christ to take away his sting, 
to that belierers should be kept in safety in the 
last struggle, they had abo often heard of; and in 
tiie testimony which she now bore to the faithful- 
ness of the Sayiour, and to her freedom from fear 
through his grace, she had reference to all that 
they had once heard upon the subject, and thus 
the desired to '^set to her seal that God is true." 

The doctor after this expressed a desire that 
the children shotdd be remoyed. As they were 
retiring fromthe room, she called back the young* 
est of hei^ sisters who had been present, and, as 
if she feared her first address had not been com^ 
^rehended, she repeated it, saying — 
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^< Maggy, I am going to die — and thej will 
put me in a big black bole; but I am not afraid, 
ibr I loye Jesus; and see you that you will loye 
him too. Remember your Catechism." She had 
not yet learned to read the Scriptures. 

She llien said to them all, as they lingered 
about the door and wept, " Don't cry for me— • 
farewell." 

The servants on this came into the room, when 
she addressed them much in the same strain, in- 
forming them that she was dying; that she had 
no fear; and that her confidence arose from de- 
pending upon Christ alone. One of them who, 
she knew, did not understand English, she ad- 
dressed in Gaelic, solemnly warning and entreat- 
ing her and all of them to go to Christ. 

When they had quitted the room, her mother 
asked, ^^ What shall I say to your dear papa from 
you when he comes home ?" 

After a short pause, during which she was 
much affected, she replied with great tenderness 
of manner, *' You will tell him that I think I am 
united to Christ ; that I love Jesus, and know 
he lores me." 

** Will I give him your love ?" " O yes," was 
the reply. She then said, *'Mama, I am not 
8orry to leave the world, but 1 am. sotrj V» Vaj««i 
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foa all;* OQ umoin^ wUdi ker heart seemed 
bvisdii^. Tlie IkC tke oalr de, wiiicii bovnd 
her to cordi was Ikie^ Iroken. Tlie enemj 
eoold not destroT lio- ; hat diis one of^ortmiitT 
moie W35 left to inffict a passing wound ere she 
entered into endless jot. The wound was giren, 
hat it was as qfidcklT cured. Her ^ Friend * 
was at hand, and peace could not he distant. 

^ Ton lemcmher, m j dear,* her modier said, 
^ die cha|>ter I read jon lateh', ahont Ghikt's 
second coming, and how we shall all meet thenr* 

9ie was instand J comforted, and her coon- 
fenance hrightened, — ^ O jes," she answered, 
^ we shall all meet again.* 

A dreadfnl spasm immediately ensaed. **■ Oh !* 
she cried, after a sh<^ intenral, ^ I am in great 
pain — how I desire that He would come and take 
me to himself!" 

After a few moments' sflence she made a sign 
with her finger, sajing, ** Doctor T as if wishing 
to speak to him. On his approaching, she oonld 
only add, ^Speech — less;" and without a single 
throe breathed her last ; her redeemed sonl quit- 
dng its frail tabernacle, and entering into the joy 
of its Lord. Her mother laid her hand on her 
eyes, and they were closed on this world for erer ! 

The foregoing notes of Matilda's conrersadon? 
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are given strictly, as far as possible, in her own 
words ; bnt thej constitute no more than specie 
mens of the topics on which she expatiated— of 
her yiews of divine truth, and her experience as 
a follower of the Lamb. They are a mother's 
imperfect recollections of what passed when death 
was not thought to be in the cup, associated with 
anticipations which then prevailed, or were cher- 
ished in opposition to secret forebodings, of future 
dajs^of sanctified delight in the newly discovered 
tie which she felt uniting their hearts, as together 
''bound up in the bundle of life with the Lord." 
But however imperfect, they testify, in language 
sufficiently distinct, to the power of divine grace : 
" Even so, Father; for so it seemed good in thy 
sight." 

In its simplest view, the saving work of the 
Spirit consists in convincing of sin, and leading 
the soul, under this operation, to an implicit and 
exclusive reliance upon Christ for salvation. 
There is a clear perception of the evil lamented, 
and also the humiliation which this must ever 
induce, connected with a most hearty concurrence 
in God 8 appointed way of deliverance — a joyful 
acceptance of the truth that reveals it — and a 
stedfast regarding of the object of faith, Christ, for 
all that the soul requires. Be the course of the 
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belierer loog or short, in paasmg tluoiig^ iStm 
wfldemessy sach is his experience in the hegin- 
ning and to the end of his pilgrimage, emlnracing 
continoed disooTeries of his own nnworthiness on 
the one hand, and of the mercy of God in Christ 
on the other, his life heing a life oi faith in Him 
^ who loTcd him and gaye himself for him." 
And be he jonng or old, under the influence of 
this knowledge of himself as a sinner, and of €k>d 
as his Sayiour, sin is crucified, and spiritual 
graces grow and abound; he lives to Christ, and 
he dies in the Lord. Judging by this rule, we 
belieye our dear child was bom of the Spirit, and 
that she now inherits the promises. A sense of 
sin humbled her in the dust; but a knowledge of 
Christ produced the lively hope which belongs 
only to them that are his. She lived, yet not 
she, but Christ lived in her. 

To what but to the effectual and saving opera- 
tions of the Eternal Spirit can be ascribed the 
graces which she exhibited-r— the peace, patience, 
love, joy, longings for conformity to the will of 
God, and for separation from the world in heart 
and in practice? The carnal mind, which is 
enmity against Him, never was adorned with 
fruit like this. And to what shall we ascribe the 
victory over death vouchsafed to her ? Never, in 
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any sick-room did his presence cause less dismay, 
though he came, too, at a time that we thought 
not o£ It was not that his terrors were yeiled, 
for the address to her little sister showed that the 
noisomeness of the graye was hefore the eyes of 
the youthful sufferer — ^* to corruption," she said, 
^' Thou art my father ; and to the worm. Thou art 
my mother and my sister." It was not that hy 
powers of reasoning or philosophic inductions, 
she had quelled the tumult of nature, shrinking 
from the fearful contest — such defensiye armour 
she had none. Neither did the insensibility of 
delirium conduct her, as in a troubled dream, 
beyond the precincts of life; for neyer was eyen 
the yictim of a yiolent end more yiyidly conscious, 
until the infliction of the fatal stroke, than she. 
It was not boldness of character causing her to 
repel fear, for she was constitutionally timid; nor 
ignorance, to rest as a thick cloud on the world 
of spirits, concealing the tribunal at which she 
was about to appear, for, yersed in the letter of 
the Scriptures, she knew the ** terror of the 
Lord." Nor, finally, was it consciousness of in* 
nocence, or reflections on a well-spent life, ope- 
rating as a deceitfid opiate, for her conyictions 
were all of sin. How, then, came death to be 
despoiled of his terrors? PuteVy ^xow^ ^sc^Scu, 
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which is of grace, sovereign and efficacious — ^faith 
in Him who hath taken away the sting of the 
last enemy for his redeemed, and who can give 
not only protection from his power, but deliver- 
ance abo from his fear. As a little child, she 
had received the kingdom of God; and He who 
carries the lambs in his bosom, exalted her 
above the darkness and alarm that have many a 
time surrounded the death-bed of aged Chris- 
tians, and conveyed her thus, in perfect peace, to 
those mansions where are the ^^ small and great," 
and where the song of Moses and of the Lamb is 
for ever sung. 

Had she been spared in the world, she would, 
doubtless, have been exposed to many tempta- 
tions. She would have heard, and read, and 
seen what might bewilder, perplex, or mislead. 
Her musical talent, remarkable in one of her 
age, might have proved a snare. Under evil in- 
fluences she might again and again have been 
turned aside; and painful experiences, even &lls 
with bruises and wounds, might have been con- 
nected with restorations to the simplicity of faith 
and to joy in the Lord. Preserved by Him who 
had called her, the journey would have been safe^ 
however beset with trials and sorrows, and all 
must have been well at last ; but who can say 
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that Her life would have so testified to the sove- 
reignty as well as to the power of divine grace, 
or that her departure would have been so tri- 
umphant ? It pleased the Lord to bring her by 
a near path across the barren desert, and to carry 
her, as upon eagles' wings, over the swellings of 
Jordan — " for his is the kingdom, and the power, 
and the glory." 

During my short absence, I had received re- 
gular intimations of Matilda s state of health. 
The accounts were all favourable, but not such as 
to dispel anxiety. Earnestly longing to be restored 
to my place by her sick-bed, I left Glasgow, on 
my way home, late on the Monday evening, after 
the services of the thanksgiving day. My route 
was circuitous, as I intended to pass a single 
day with a dear brother, who had been recently 
visited by the heaviest of all domestic afflictions. 
This accomplished, I proceeded on my journey. 
Within two days' travel of home, viz., on the 
Friday, I received a letter which had been writ- 
ten there on Monday. It was not so favourable 
as former ones ; but had not my mSnd already 
begun to be filled with evil forebodings, it could 
not have excited great alarm. 

Whoever is acquainted with the tumult of a 
Highland steam-boat, duiing a daxV «xA. Vs^s»- 
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tennis ni^t, will be able to judge bow ill suited 
to ID J state of mind were tbe arcimistanoes by 
wbicb I was s ur r om ided ; but eren in sacb as 
tbose, tbe sool maj baye oomnnmion witb Him 
idiose presence can gire peace, and ** keep tbe 
beait and mind.*" I looked es^eriy for tbe morn- 
ing; for I expected, soon after its anriTal, to be 
knded afe a point little more tban forty miles from 
my bome, and calculated tbat^ by tbe good band 
of God npon me, I sbould ere tbe day termi- 
nated, find myself again in tbe midst of my fiunily. 
My anticipations of tbe tidings wbicb tbe con- 
yeyance, by wbicb I was to trayel, migbt bring 
me were yarions; but once only did a fear pass 
across my mind tbat I sbould not find Matilda 
aliye, and tbe suggestion was banisbed as an un- 
warranted intrusion. Long before we reacbed 
tbe sbore, my eye bad sougbt the conyeyance 
wbicb I expected to be in w^ting ; and at last 
I discoyered it in charge of a pious schoolmaster 
from our parish. His presence startled me, but 
I explained tbe circumstance to myself^ by re- 
collecting that our seryant must haye been busily 
occupied with the spring labour; yet the ex- 
planation was not satisfactory. I leapt ashore, 
and ran up to him. " How is all at home ?" was 
mj anxious inquiry. " Well," was the answer. 



and I was presented whh a letter nipexscribed bj 
m J dear .wife. It was sealed with Uadc, Imt so 
were all the others I had receired firom her smoe 
my departure, ftr we were in momning finr my 
lirother s wife. ^How is Matilda T' There was 
hesitation, and a look which did not rdiere me 
— stfll I expected to hear no more than that she 
was heyond hope of recorery ; hot the answer 
came at last — ^ Stke is dead l" 

Why should I obtmde on the reader the an- 
guish of that moment, and the heary grief of 
that tedions day ? After more than thirteen years 
of nninterropted domestic prosperity, death had 
at length entered our dwelling, and I was now 
returning to a sorrowing Bunily, to whom I had 
never before retomed but joyful to them rejoic- 
ing. But I was in some measure made to hear 
the Toice — ^' Be still and know that I am Ood," 
and enabled to respond — ^' What ! shall we re- 
ceire good at the hand of God, and shall we not 
reoeiye eyil V It was late when I airired at the 
manse ; and I entered my wife's apartment ere 
she knew I had come. Friends who were pre- 
sent retired^ and we were left alone to mingle 
our tears in all the consciousness of '* bitterness 
for a first-born." The grace youchsafed my be- 
loTed partner had been wonderful*, ?iiA ^^\Ma^ 
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youth and advanced attainments — the health — 
the sprightly viyadty — ^the happy disposition for 
which she had heen distinguished, I could only 
exclaim — " "What hath sin wrought !" *' Thanks 
be unto God, who giveth us the victory through 
Jesus Christ our Lord ! " 




CHAPTER m. 

^ And Thou my fitinting soul with strength 
Didst strengthen inwardly/' 

Thb state of the other children excited no appre- 
hension in our minds. The older ones appeared 
almost recovered from the effects of the epidemic; 
and as we looked for the speedy approach of 
warm weather, which would enable us to remove 
them for the benefit of change of air, no alarm 
possessed us on their account. They were con- 
fined to the house, indeed, the severity of the 
season being remarkable; but this was their only 
restriction. Our youngest, Jessie, just two years 
old, was evidently the most weakly; but she was 
not confined to bed. Her case appeared in some 
points to resemble Matilda's; yet, as she had 
none of the spasmodic afiection which we asso- 
ciated with the fatal termination o^ \i€t ^^\ies<^^ 
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ailment, and little of her weakness — moieoyer, 
as she eyerj day was canied about in the nnise s 
annsy and often displayed the cheerfulness of 
health, no one conceired her to be in danger. 
The medical attendant, too, had ceased his yisits, 
being equally at ease with oniselves. That her 
conyalescence was less adyanced than the others, 
we ascribed to her ayersion to medicine, and her 
resistance, only occasionally oyercome, to the 
necessary remedies for the remoyal of the feyer 
which still hung ahout her. 

On Friday of the week on which we had com- 
mitted Matilda to kindred dust, Jessie appeared 
greatly improyed. We were encouraged in our 
cheerful anticipations, and our minds were at rest, 
so ^ as they could be under our recent wound. 
We still had six sweet children; and though we 
mourned her departure who had been so bright a 
pattern to them that remained, we knew that God 
had taken her: — she had gone to Christ, which 
was " far better" than to be with us. 

On Saturday morning it was thought that an 
unfayourable change was perceptible in our little 
darling; not so marked, howeyer, as much to in- 
crease our anxiety for her. It was natural that 
we should now be easily alarmed; and our fears, 
in 50 far as they existed^ were ascribed to this. 
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Sach means, howerer, as were thoagHt advisable 
under circmnstancesy were emiplojed^ and we 
hoped that towards eyening their good effects 
would be evident. 

Daring the forenoon I was busily employed in 
my study. Soon after mid-day, my wife came 
to me and said, that Jessie did not seem to im- 
prove. She was anxious, but did not fear danger, 
and I encouraged her as I best could. About 
two o'clock, I was called to the nursery to see 
our sweet patient, for she seemed to get worse. 
Then, indeed, I perceived an alteration which 
justified, as I feared, more than the anxiety I had 
endeavoured to allay. She was in the nurse's 
arms as usual, but appeared much oppressed, and 
evidently was in great pain. I did not think 
that any of those about her had perceived her 
danger; but the suffering they had seen Matilda 
endure, and which I had not, diminished their 
alarm for the attack. We soon began to dread that 
the powers of life were sinking: a warm bath was 
instantly prepared. Her illness increased rapidly 
— a little wine and water was administered; but 
we soon too clearly saw that the hand of death 
was on our tender infant. We were not prepared 
for this shock; but "the Hope of Israel — the 
Saviour thereof in the day of tto\i\>\e^' ^^ "asjX 
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fumke hl To Him she lad heea deroled by 
w» era amee He gaTe bcr ben^; and we now 
1™^^!^ down, and togedier called on His bolj 
name in bcr bdial£ Soul and bodj were com- 
mended to Him in die eredasdng corenant, and 
Ckdgt widi all bis benefits accepted b j ns, as bet 
porentSy for ber. Hie moment was one of deep 
emotion and awfbl solemnitj. We ^t tbe pie- 
tenee and, in tlus jvoTidence, beard die roice of 
Him wbo ^ openetb and no man shnttetb," and 
in wbose bands alone are ^ tbe keys of bell and 
of deatb." How striking is bis sovereignty^ and 
lain as well as sinfiil were opposition to bis wiU; 
^ for He giyetb not account of any of bis matters." 
We arose from oar knees, and in a few moments, 
after a brief struggle witb tbe List enemy, tbe 
spirit of tbis gentle cbild bad returned to God 
wbo gaye it. 

This new blow, so unexpectedly and at so short 
an interral sncceeding onr other bereayement, 
was felt as a sore affliction : '' The clouds bad 
returned after the rain." We had watched for 
tbe morning, and belieyed its dawn had broke; 
but the shades of night had come again, and they 
seemed to brood on us more deeply than ever. 
Yet, amidst the darkness, the mord of God shone 
like tbe pillar of fire in sight of the camp of 
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IsraeL How precious was the experience of His 
people in every age, recorded there, and presented 
to the eye of faith ! How suited to us was the 
history of patient Job — the repeated infliction of 
evil in such rapid succession, the answer made 
to every unbelieving suggestion, whether from 
within or from without, the manifestation of 
human weakness on the one haiyl, with that ot 
divine grace, forbearance, and power, on the 
other; — and 'Hhe end of the Lord" in all the 
providence! Hard thoughts were suppressed 
and sHenced; and amidst our sorrow we were 
soothed and invigorated by the consideration, that 
the same mercy which upheld him now sustained 
us, and that in our great weakness the strength 
of the Lord should be more signally perfected. 

The cheering circumstances of Matilda's end 
were wanting in that of our youngest child; but 
believing her to be in the covenant, as the off- 
spring of parents who professed to have sought 
Christ for themselves and their children, we looked 
upon her as taken away from the evil to come, 
and as called thus speedily to join her glorified 
sister in the realms of bliss ! Did we wish them 
back again? Ah, no! we could not; but we 
entered into David's experience, when '^ he arose 
from the earth, and washed and anointed him- 
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ael^ and changed his apparel, and came into the 
house of the Lord, and worshipped," saying of 
his departed child, ^' I shall go to him, hut he 
shall not return to me." 

Our recollections of the gentle in^mt thus re- 
mored from us, were all soothing and pleasant. 
She had just hegun, with her artless prattle, to 
delight her mother s heart, and she was the oh- 
ject of the constant caresses of her hrothers and 
sisters. It was grateful to our feelings to recall 
her stillness and solemnity of manner at worship, 
and the regularity with which she, eyening and 
morning, kneeled down to lisp her infant prayers. 
Her natural timidity and tenderness of feeling 
seemed to us now to haye foretold that she was 
not for the storms of the world, and we could not 
mourn when we thought that she would neyer 
encounter them. Matilda's death seemed to open 
up a train of thought, if we may so speak of one 
of such tender age, to which she had hefore heen 
a stranger. K she had. heard of death, certainly 
no idea had heen associated with the term; no 
suspicion existed in her mind of the eyil which 
it expreissed. She and her younger hrother seemed 
amazed at the sorrow that peryaded the family, 
but they could not partake of it. It seemed to 
surprise her especially, that Matilda was not now 
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attended as she used to be; and she constantly 
mged the nnise to cany her to the room where 
she lay, and there never tired to look in the face 
of the dead. We were much affected with this 
in all the children. They seldom remained long 
away from the chamber of death; they would 
themselyes remore the cloth from their sister's 
£u^ and gaze in solemn attitude, recalling the 
words she had spoken to them, and all their 
happy intercourse together. "Poor Tildyl" 
Jessie used to say, " Poor Tildy — not well — 
Tildy sleep — soon well — ^poor Tildy !" Her only 
impression seemed to be, that death was a long 
sleep, and she erery day expected, as we thought, 
that Matilda was to awake, and be to her what 
she had wont to be. And is not death a blessed 
sleep to the child of God, and will not such as 
''sleep in Jesus'' hare a glorious awakening? 
«Sin reigned " in this sweet infant " imto death ; " 
but were we not warranted to believe that " grace 
also reigned" in her "through righteousness, imto 
eternal life, by Jesus Christ our Lord ? " Or did 
we err in following her too, with the eye of faith, 
into His presence, who had seemed to say to us, 
*^ Suffer these little children to come unto me, 
and forbid ihem not?" 

On Saturday, the 21st April, Jeaaie dia^, "^^iX. 
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day I preached from Rey. vii. 13-15. " What 
are these which are arrayed in white rohes ? and 
whence came the j ? And I said unto him, Sir, 
thou knowest. And he said unto me, These are 
thej which came out of great tribulation, and 
hare washed their robes, and made them white 
in the blood of the Lamb. Therefore are they 
before the throne of God, and serve him day and 
night in his temple." On the preceding Sabbath 
I had not preached — a valued friend supplied 
my place — and I now endeavoured to improve the 
afflictive dispensations in our family to a sympa- 
thizing and deeply affected congregation. 

On the 25th she was interred, being laid on 
Matilda's left hand, the coffins touching each 
other, both being mantled by the same turf t 

But our trial was not yet past. The Lord still 
sat as a refiner, and the frimace had not hitherto 
been heated as it was His sovereign and gracious 
will it should be. We had already lost our 
youngest as well as our oldest, and again we were 
about to be called upon to part with a youngest, 
also in the tender years of infancy. 

Christian parents have consolations of a pecu- 
liar kind, in the death of their in&nt offspring. 
They are in the covenant with themselves, and 
have been, in secret^ and before men, solemnly 
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dedicated to th&r Father in heayen. Christ is 
thus their Head and Sayiour. ** Of such," he 
declared, '^ is the kingdom of heayen." Com- 
menting on this passage, Mr Scott remarks, ^ The 
expression may also intimate, that the kingdom 
of heavenly glory is greatly constitated of such 
as die in their in£mc j. In£uits are as capable 
of x^eneration as grown persons; and there is 
ground to conclude, that all those who haye not 
liyed to commit actual transgressions, though they 
haye shared in the effects of the first Adam's 
offence, will also share in the blessings of the 
second Adam's gracious coyenant — without their 
personal faith and obedience, but not without the 
r^enerating influence of the Spirit of Christ 
Whilst we teach our children, as they become 
capable of learning, how ready the condescending 
Son of God is to answer their lisping petitions, 
and to accept of them as his disciples; we may 
be well satisfied that he has taken to Ids heayenly 
kingdom such of them as haye died in infimcy; 
for, doubtless, the coyenant is made with the be- 
Keyer^br th^ good of this pari of hie offepring 
in an eepeeial manner, !£, then. Christian par 
rents haye their beloyed branches cropt in the 
bud, ihej cannot, surely, haye cause to complain, 
or to think much of theii paixi) caxe^ ox Xxs^o^i^ 
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when they are made the instruments of God in 
raising up children to him, who may inherit his 
ererlasting kingdom." 

The ordinance of haptism, of which such 
children haye heen partakers, speaks comfort 
Previous to its administration, indeed, they are 
included, hj yirtue of the parents' faith, in the 
.yisihle Church of Christ, as heing in coyenant 
with him; hut haptism, which puhliclj declares 
that they are so, and which is then the si^ of 
promised hlessings, is, in the hour of death, con- 
templated as the seedy or assurance on God's part, 
that he will accomplish, in their experience, all 
that he has promised. Their safety is not left as 
a douhtful thing. The great covenant is, in this 
solemn ordinance, unfolded; it is opened up more 
fully than many kings and wise men saw it, for 
the reception of a Christian's child. That child, 
though an infant of days, is baptized with the 
same solemn formula as an apostle; and the 
Triune €rod of salvation reveals himself in his 
glory to build the walls of Zion — to inset the 
little stones as well as the great ; a solemn attes- 
tation to the value of the child, and an assurance 
that its safety is fully provided for. 

May not Christian parents come short in pri- 
vUegef by failing to plead with sufficient earnest- 
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ness the benefits of thb ordinance in behalf oi 
their children, whilst they are spared to them; 
and may they not come short in duty, by &iling 
to appeal to it when they address them on spiri- 
tual and eternal things ? What an appeal had 
those parents who brought their tender little ones 
to Christ, to that eyent, in after years, in dealing 
with them! How forcibly might they relate to 
them the solemn circumstances of that affecting 
occasion; their rejection by the disciples, and 
Christ's displeasure on this accoimt ; his conde- 
scension and tender kindness; his taking them up 
in his arms, putting his hands upon them, and 
blessing them ! How might they speak of the 
assurance thus afforded that He would redeem the 
pledge of &YOur giren them — of the encourage- 
ment to pray to him, to rely on his grace, to trust 
his proyidence, to wait his coming! If He re- 
garded them with such tenderness on earth, must 
not His intercessions on their behalf be sure in 
heaven — ^in health, imder the pressure of afflic- 
tion, and amidst the agonies of death ! And how 
irresistible the claim on those favoured children, 
to fear the name, to love the law, and to seek the 
glory of that gracious and divine Saviour — that 
holy, that good man, who had bestowed so pre- 
cious a benediction when they knes? \\. tl<(^\.\ ^ 
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thej bad been disdnginsbed bj sodi a piirilege 
— if tbej bad been in Hk amis wbo now was 
** made bi^ier dian die beaTcnSy" being tbe ob- 
ject of adoraticm to tbe glorious bosts wbidi sar- 
round tbe tbxone, did not tbis constitate an obU. 
gation not to be resisted, constraining diem to be 
distingoisbed by ereij bolj qualification, and 
ererj bearenlj grace ! But bare not dnistbn 
parents, now, a similar appeal to baptism, in 
dealing witb their offspring, wbo, in tbat solenm 
ordinance, baye been surrendered to the same 
gracions Redeemer, whose Word still testifies to 
all Ids people, ^' The promise is unto yon, and 
nnto yonr children." Let this sacrament, then, 
be duly exalted ; not only as a source of comfort 
when disease wastes and death snatches thdr 
jewels away firom them, but as a means of ex« 
hortation, instruction, and encouragement, while 
they are left under their charge. They were 
brought to Christ to be blessed, in the way or- 
dained by himself; and haye they not been 
blessed? The thrice holy name of God has 
been named on them — the sign of his grace ad- 
ministered by his ordained servant ; why, then, 
should they be aliens or enemies ; why senre aliy 
strange god, or why seek joy elsewhere than in 
the wells of salyation ? 
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Our joongest boy, Alexander, had just passed 
his fourth birth- day. For his years, he was a 
child of uncommon strength and vigour. His 
appearance was highly prepossessing; and his 
generous disposition and vivacity made him a 
universal &vourite. Strangers will naturally be 
jealous of a parent's description ; but such as 
knew him will not deny that he was a lovely and 
an engaging child. His robust constitution had 
resisted the effects of hooping-cough, so that he 
suffered little from it. The subsequent fever lay 
long upon him ; for his natural liveliness made 
restraint of any kind so intolerable, that he could 
with great diffictdty be induced to submit to the 
necessary confinement. He had, however, but 
for weakness, nearly recovered his usual health. 

On the day on which Matilda's coffin was 
brought to the manse, when I went to the door 
to meet the tradesmen, I foimd Alick standing 
there. The weather was piercingly cold, with ' 
sleet and high wind. He had escaped imob- 
served from the nursery, and, with childish cu- 
riosity, was gazing on an object which to him 
was new. The consequence dreaded ensued—* 
he had caught a slight cold, and next day suffered 
a relapse of the fever. He was confined to bed^ 
and we hoped that, under the a\mi^\e xesafc^^ 
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emplojed, tfak new indi^osilioa would soon dis- 
appear. 

Wlien poor Jeade expired, he was a deeplj in- 
terested witness of all tliat passed on tliat afiect- 
ing occasion. Onr attention was so exdnshrelj 
and intensely occupied with her case, thai we 
wholly overlooked the circomstance of poor 
Alick's presence. When my eye canght him, 
after all was oyer, he was resting on Ids elhow, 
having raised himself in hed to ohserve more dis^ 
tinctly what was going forward. Never shall I 
forget the expression of his intelligent counte- 
nance when his eye caught mine. It was as if 
he wished me to he comforted, and to comfort 
him, hy giving assurance that no evil had occur- 
red, and that no new sorrow had come upon us. 
Alas I dear hoy, little did we think that Ids own 
days had drawn to so narrow a span, and that he 
should so soon follow his darling sister, the sharer 
of his joys, and often his comforter in many a 
little sorrow 1 

On observing our mistake, in having permitted 
lum to witness Jessie s decease, we had him wrap- 
ped in blankets, and carried to a warm and well- 
seasoned room in another part of the house. For 
a day or two no apprehension was entertained 
for him; hut then, as he did not decidedly im- 
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proTe, medical advice was called to our aid. The 
opinion of both the gentlemen who visited him 
was favourable— they thought the ailment slight; 
and so should we, in ordinary circumstances, 
have thought ; but our past sad experienc^e utterly 
forbade our being at ease in witnessing the symp- 
toms manifested. These were such as to produce 
a fear of water in the head; and we trembled to 
think of the sufferings, to him and to us, which 
must ensue. Although the medical gentlemen 
did not willingly admit their fears of this dread- 
fill complaint, we thought we could perceive it 
was from compassion to us. Their prescriptions, 
when we afterwards reflected on their character, 
showed their apprehensions; but, at the time, 
we were too anxious to listen to any opinion 
which contradicted our impressions, and afforded, 
if not rest, at least temporary respite, to our ach- 
ing hearts. 

At no period of our trial were we more im- 
pressed, than now, with the truth that the Lord's 
compassion is that of a father for his children. 
A new a£B[iction was to come. Our good^ His 
glory required it ; but it came not so as to over- 
whelm. Step by step we were let down to the 
depths of this sorrow ; and although, in coux^^ cA 
the ten days duiizig which we watched «el^Y^^ 
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hf our ^tjmg ^079 ^^^ fiannce ap|Mjiied as if 
^BO kabed, jct dm, nate lisa ai anj 
pcDod of osr i«ffci!B g » ^d we fcrf 
wwiUf Hk jreMBce wmd haMnlmem who 
■bd, «^ Wkn dMML waBxsfe Ahm^ tike fire dm 
ihillBollielMnit; Bat&er^all AeiaBBe kmdle 
upon dice;* Aemfeaposkkasf^Hisfroridaieey 
dK nippfies of His gracev and the eoBSolalioBs ol 
EQsS^iil. "^ Let Isnd bope in tbe LflKd» fiv 
widi die Lord dme is wxtcjJ* 

The iWJMiii widdi I Iia[Te tatfcBi ed to intio> 
doee in die beginmi^ of this nanatiTe were now, 
as at odier seasons of onr affliction, stran^ij' sug- 
gested, fiz^ the posBiInlitj diat true id^on may 
exist in the sool of a child, whilst his natural 
▼iiracitj andrerj childishnfas conceal it firom die 
Tiew of human eje, until disease comes, and die 
flow of animal spirits, sahsiding under its influ> 
ence, gires opportimitj to the latent grace to ap- 
pear. Poor Alick had not jet learnt to read; 
hot from the rerj dawn of intellect, he would 
listen with earnest and attentire ear to those parts 
of Scripture which he could understand when read 
to him ; and a ** pretty story from the Bihle " had 
always charms for which play and every diing 
else would at any time he aX)andoned. It was a 
bnbe which secured quiet on all occasions, and 
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the attraction which drew him particularly to his 
elder brother, and knit his heart to his. 

More than a year before the period of Alick's 
illness, a little incident occurred in the nursery, 
which, as it produced a strong sensation there, 
and deeply affected him, may be related. It was 
soon aflber the recoyery from measles, already al- 
luded to. One night, a sister, about double his 
age then, was observed to be pensive and much 
dejected. She was asked what was wrong. Her 
answer was, ^^ Can you tell me what a soul is V* 
Her oldest brother began to explain that it is not 
the body, although residing in it — that when the 
body dies the soul continues to live — and that 
the soub of good people go to heaven, but those 
of the wicked to hell. She became much agitated, 
and cried, '< Oh, what shall I do ? what shall 1 
do ? I told a lie, and my soul must go to hell !" 
As she was in real distress of mind, and wept 
bitterly, the attention of all the children was at- 
tracted to her, and to the subject under discus- 
sion. The offence to which she alluded had oc- 
curred more than a year before. She had by 
accident burnt her pinafore, and on being charged 
with it, denied the fact. When the truth was 
discovered she was brought to me, and in warn- 

mf^ her of the nature of her oSeue^^ \ Q^<;^\ft^ 

6 
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some of the passages of Scripture which speak of 
the doom of " liars." Her hrother endeayoured 
to appease her, b j telling of pardon bj the blood 
of Christ, and assuring her, that if sh^ asked she 
would obtain foigireness. Next morning the 
incident was related to mama; and as the child's 
distress continued, she spoke to her on the sub* 
ject. She confirmed what her brother had stated; 
but added, that pardon was not all that was re- 
quired. She must ask and receive a new heart 
and right spirit, which Christ was as willing to 
give as the pardon of sin. ^' But, mama, I do 
not know how to pray for it — will you teach 
me ?" She fell on her knees, and haying gone 
through her usual prayer, raised her eyes eamesdy 
to her mother, saying, ^< Tell me now, mama.** 
This was accordingly done in a few plain words; 
and both during the continuance of this impres- 
sion, which lasted long, and since, fhey baye 
been in constant use. The other children were 
solemnly affected — and none more than dear 
Alick. Never thereafter did he lay his head on 
his pillow, or arise from sleep, without lisping, 
^^ O Lord, create a clean heart and renew a tight 
spirit within me; take away this hard and stony 
heart, and give me a heart to love and serve thee, 
for Cbmt'a sake;" preceded by the simple lines, 
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•* ThiB night I lay me down to ileep, 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep; 
If I ^ould die before I wake, 
I pray the Lord my soul to take.^^— Or, 

** The Lord hath kept me through the night, 
And brought me to the morning light; 
O, may He keep me aU this day, 
And make me walk in his good way/ 



«9 



Subsequently to Jessie's death, a very marked 
change was apparent in his whole manner and 
conduct. He had formerly disliked to be spoken 
to of death. ^* Alick not going to die ; Alick 
soon well," he used to say, when his liability to 
death and the necessity of preparation were set 
before his mind. He now seemed much occu- 
pied with the subject, and no such ayersion was 
mani^ted when it was introduced. Every me- 
dical prescription was cheerfully submitted to, 
and the most nauseous draughts were swallowed 
without a murmur. Whilst it was gratifying to 
mark this change in his disposition, we were 
cheered by the hope, that the final result might 
yet be fayourable. His natural liyeliness, which 
continued, contributed likewise to deceiye us ; 
and although none of the alarming Efymptoms 
gaye yray, we ceased not to expect the natural 
benefit of the full employment oi ^<^ vmXa^^ 



76 80RBOWING, YET BEJOICINGL 

means. We were ready to accept as a token for 
good, Mb willing submission to medical prescrip- 
tions, and we looked hopefully for the blessing 
which could make them effectual. 

In the beginning of his illness, the aching of 
his head, which, however, was but occasional, 
seemed the chief suffering. ^'Sore, sore,'' he 
would say, laying his little hand on his burning 
brow. This, by-and-by, seemed to cease, and 
then, when asked what pained him, ^^ Oh ! me so 
tired, papa, so vdy tired," was the answer which 
always wrung our hearts, unable as we were to 
minister any relief; until at length he became 
unconscious, as we hoped and believed, of all the 
pain and misery wherewith he was afflicted. 

The coma or stupor, symptomatic of this dire- 
ful complaint, did not make its decided appear- 
ance until the last week of his life; but for eight 
days before he expired, he had not above one, 
or at most two, short intervals of consciousness. 
Previous to these days, he often asked his mother 
to read " pretiy story from the Bible," and would 
listen with a pleased and happy temper to all that 
was said to him on spiritual matters. Again and 
again did he request to hear about the "little 
boy who had sore head," as he expressed it— 
tihe Shunammite's son, the mercy shown to whom 
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seemed to fill his mind and to delight his heart. 
He dwelt on the thought that ^* God had made 
him well;" and in his own affliction, we helieve, 
he looked to the same source — his hope and ex- 
pectation — as a child might do. 

It is difficult to say how small a portion of the 
living seed sown in a child's soid the Eternal 
Spirit may render effectual, and to what degree 
He may sanctify such afflictions as our dear hoy 
experi^ced. To us it was, indeed, consolato^ 
to see his eye turned towards " the light shining 
in a dark place;" to the Word of God; to all 
the truths extracted therefrom, which, in Tarious 
shapes, he had committed to memory; and to 
perceive also the peace and patience vouchsafed 
whilst the heavy hand of approaching dissolution 
was laid upon him. In the heart of a child so 
young, there could, in such circumstances, he none 
of the guile of the world; hut if truth reigned in 
his feehle efforts to emhrace the Saviom' — ^that 
Saviour who rehuked his disciples when they for- 
bade such to be brought to Him — must we not 
believe that it was heaven-bom and accepted ? 

** If babes so many years ago 
His tender pity dre^, 
He will not surely let me go 
Without a blessing too.^ 
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The first indication of approaching lethargy 
appeared on Tuesday, the 1st of May; and al- 
though from this day forth it gained upon the 
gentle sufferer, all communication with his mind 
did not cease until the heginning of the succeed- 
ing week. Even then, though it was the last of 
his short earthly career, once or twice he reyived, 
so as to address ub in words of intelligence and 
comfort. We needed comfort; for the recollec- 
tion of our past hereavements hegan to fade he- 
fore the anticipation of another clad in terrors 
which they had not had. 

It is difficult for those who enjoy the constant 
and ready henefit of medical aid to judge of the 
distraction of mind which the want of this pri- 
vilege, in such eases as ours, produces. Material 
injury may he the result of acting or of refraining 
from action, and in either case the reproach of 
mind thereafter is painful heyond description. 
That in a parish of at least twenty miles square, 
there should not he even one resident practitioner, 
may surprise some not acquainted with such a 
state of things; yet, in the Highlands, it is no 
uncommon occurrence. Daily visits, therefore, 
are out of the question; and in a wide country 
where many calls arise for the services of those 
tseful functionaries, thinly scattered over its sur- 
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fiMse as they are, days may pass, when they are 
sent for, ere their presence can be obtained. On 
more than one occasion, during our dear boy's 
iUness, we were deeply affected by the proyiden- 
tiid circumstances which placed within our easy 
reach, in the hour of greatest need, the gentleman 
who had charge of his case. We were made to 
feel that ^^ God, who comforteth those who are 
cast down," had sent him, if not to cure our 
child, at least to soothe for a time our disturbed 
spirits* Because we recognised in those occur- 
rences His doing, they were at once wonderful 
and precious in our eyes. 

We could enter fully into the " nobleman V 
experience, when, with thrilling importunity, 
he said, ''Sir, come down ere my child die!'' 
These words became common in our lips, ad- 
dressed to the great physician, who, when they 
were first spoken, heard and answered. And 
did He not hear and regard the same appeal 
now? Yes. What he said to the " nobleman," 
he said to us — '' Except ye see signs and won- 
ders, ye will not believe." We were made to re- 
member, that '' signs and wonders" ought not to 
be necessary to the exercise of faith — ^' Blessed 
are they who have not seen, and yet have be* 
lieyed "—and though our child should be taken 
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from us, a hnmble assurance was wrought in oni 
minds that our prayer was not ^' put away," and 
that the presence of the Son of Grod, ^^ mighty to 
saye/' was Touchsafed us in the furnace. 

There are but few additional particulars in the 
story of this dear infant; for the disease made 
painful progress, and the prostration of strength 
was rapid and oyerwhehning. 

« Where Jessie, mama — ^where Matilda V he 
said, on one occasion, soon after the stupor had 
commenced to exert its influence, as he opened 
his eyes and looked at us sitting by him. 

" They are with Christ in heayen," was the 
answer. 

*' Heayen vdy pretty place, mama ?" 

" Yes. Would you like, Alick, to be with 
Jessie and Matilda in that pretty place V* 

<< Yes, me like ve/y much; but," seeing our 
tears, he added, '^ Me rather stay here, and me be 
good boy and always say me prayers." 

He then asked his mother to read to him, and 
whilst she was engaged in this, the sleep from 
which he had just awakened regained possession 
of him. 

Once more only did he, after this, so &r re- 
coyer as to conyerse distinctly with us, and it 
was but for a little moment. He awoke from 
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Uie Btapor, and looking at us, as we were aboat 
to give lum something, said, with a sweet smile, 
as if some yision had just been passing before his 
eyes — 

<<Me know place where two pretty lasses — 
pretty, pretty place." 

«< Christ has taken them there," we said, ^^and 
he is coming to take Alick to be with them." 

He looked at us as if he understood what we 
meant; his eyes grew heavy, and in a little he 
was lost in sleep, which nothing could break. 

Before the lethargy had exerted its full influ- 
ence oyer him, and when he had become so feeble 
that he could no longer place himself upon his 
knees, erening and morning he was heard whis- 
pering his in&nt supplications as he lay in help- 
less exhaustion on his uneasy bed. At last, 
when his mind became enshrouded in increased 
darkness, he seemed incapable of retaining the 
ideas, and foi:got eyen the words so often used 
by him, and in this painful state he would say 
to us, with a melancholy tone, "Tell me me 
prayers — ^not know what say," and would repeat 
after us as we directed him. 

During the last week, as already stated, he was 
lost to us. More than once he seemed just about 
to sink under his heayy load of suffering, and we 
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besought the Lord for him, as one at the point 
of death. The recoyeries on these occasions ap- 
peared very singular. After his features became 
fixed, and the pulse ceased to be perceptible, 
except at intervals, when even sinapisms applied 
to the soles of his feet £dled to stimulate the dr^ 
eolation, the indefatigable exertions of his medi-^ 
cal attendant, in the use of yarious cordials, would 
be blessed, and the darling patient would reyiye 
so as to breathe freely, and appear in a composed 
slumber. Thus the taper of Hfe, ere it went out, 
threw up its fitful gleams ; and thus the Hearer 
of prayer animated and encouraged our perseyer- 
ing supplications, whilst he gaye opportunity to 
continue in them. How earnestly did we plead 
that He, with whom nothing is impossible, might 
prolong his days, and spare us the pang of a third 
separation after so short an intenral; but with 
what equal earnestness did we ask that our child 
might be numbered with the redeemed — ^those 
who are washed in the blood of the I^amb, and 
in whom his Spirit dwells ! And did we err in 
belieying the secret support youchsafed in our 
trying hour to be the earnest of God's accepting 
our prayers, and of his willingness to exceed 
abundantly all our desires and thoughts ? 

His sufferings towards the close became dread- 
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fill. On Saturday the 12th, we more than once 
eoncdyed that he was expiring, and we kneeled 
by his bed under this impression — accepting 
Christ for him, devoting him to the Lord, plead- 
ing that, in the furnace into which he was cast, 
the dross of sin might be purged away, and his 
redeemed soul prepared for the heavenly inheri- 
tance, and humbly imploring, too, that his suffer^ 
ings might be diminished. In the night he ap-* 
peared much relieved, and on Sabbath he still 
surviyed, though it was evident the hand of death 
pressed heavily on him. Towards afternoon 
symptoms of convxdsions appeared: they in- 
creased. Oh, what a sight is the approach of the 
**last enemy," thus exerting his power! and what 
consolation to be able to think that our helpless 
child, though the victim of that power, was un- 
conscious of it! The struggle was long — all 
that human art and ceaseless attention could do 
to alleviate the agony of this dark hour was done. 
It ceased at last, and a little past midnight our 
lovely hoy, heaving three deep sighs, yielded up 
his spirit into the hands of its faithful Creator! 

How dear this child was to us our heavenly 
Father knows; and how deep, therefore, the 
wound was inflicted by his untimely end. Yet we 
enjoyed a soothing persuasion, that his disem- 
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bodied soul had joined his beloved sisters before 
the throne, where the pang of no separation will 
ever overtake them. "We reflected on his infan- 
tile age — on the humbling and apparently gra« 
cious effects, through the power of God, which 
the affliction he had witnessed produced — on the 
evident employment of instruction, imparted in 
days of health, for separating his affections from 
the world and raising his thoughts to heaven* 
Above all, we reflected, with gratitude and humble 
confidence, on the spirit of supplication which we 
so remarkably felt poured on ourselves during all 
the term of his illness, protracted as it was beyond 
our expectations; and which we knew to be 
poured not on us alone, but on others also in his 
behalf. As each of our dear children had been 
called away, we published the event, saying, 
*^ Perhaps some Christian friend may be induced 
to pray for us." And during the closing scene 
of Alick's life, when sympathy was strongly 
awakened, our hope in this was strikingly realized. 
Pious friends, near and at a distance, as several 
have since informed me, were moved to pray for 
us, and especially for our dying boy. We re- 
flected, that if the Lord gave this spirit of sup- 
plication at such a time — if he enabled ourselves 
to take hold on his strength, and raised up others 
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to plead for us, it was that, when ihns ''inquired 
of," he might do the thing we asked. For ^< this 
is the confidence that we hare in him, that if we 
ask anything according to his will, he heareth 
us: And if we know that he hear us, whatso- 
eyer we ask, we know that we have the petitions 
that we desired of him." 

On the 17th of May, exactly one month from 
the date of dear Matilda's funeral, the mortal 
remains of our heloTed Alexander were laid in 
the graye. He was placed on her right hand, his 
coffin touclung her^s on that side as Jessie's did 
on the left. 

'* The yoice said, Cry. And he said, What shaU 
I cry? All flesh is grass, and all the goodliness 
thereof is as the flower of the field. The grass 
withereth, the flower fadeth; because the Spirit 
of the Lord bloweth upon it: surely the people 
is grass." 
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CHAPTEE IV. 

** Those that are hroken in their heart, 
And grieyed in their mmda, 
He healeth, and thdr punM wounds 
He tenderly upbinds.** 

But the story of our sufferings ends not here; 

for our cup of sorrow was not yet fulL And 

when I trace these words and look hack, I feel 

amazed how nature supported the accumulated 

load of affliction wherewith it pleased God to 

visit us. Nature, did I say? Alas! long ere this, 

it had heen oTerwhelmed, hut for that grace which 

was Touchsafed, and to the power of which we 

were such striking witnesses. '^ Bless the Lord, 

our souls, and forget not all his henefits.'' 

*< Trials must and will befall; 
But with humble faith to see 
LoTe inscribed upon them all — 
This is happiness to me.*^ 

Our second daughter, Ann, had just passed 
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her ninth birth-day. She was one of those rare 
and happy beings who make friends of all who 
know them. Her natural temper and disposition 
were particularly amiable; and, pleased and con- 
tented with eyerything herself, she neyer har- 
boured a suspidon of a contrary feeling in the 
mind of others. Like her sister, she had been 
apt to learn; and, besides haying her mind stored 
with the truths of Scripture, and many psalms 
and hymns, she, too, had made considerable pro- 
gress in secular education. 

She had suffered little from hooping-cough and 
the subsequent feyer, and, until near the dose of 
Ancle's illness, was considered quite recoyered. 
Some days before his death she complained of 
pain in her side, but a sinapism and some simple 
medicine remoyed it, and die was again quite 
well. The fluctuation of feeling, of hope and 
fear, which agitated ub with regard to Alick, was 
not communicated to the other children; for it 
was eyident, that they all began to tremble as if 
they were set apart to death, and to fed as if one 
afler the other was to be smitten down. We 
sought to cheer them, and to support their minds, 
as we best could, by referring to His grace and 
mercy in whose hands their life was; but at 
length it became impossible fox \i& t(> cKsi\fij^^s^i2L 
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own dejection and uneasiness about their dear 
brother. 

On one of the days towards the end of Alick s 
last week, Ann came to her mother and said, 
^ How is poor Alick to -day 7" She was tenderly 
attached to him, and from the b^inning of his 
attack evinced the deepest interest in his &te. 
Her mother's answer was not encouraging; on 
which she added, with an expression of the deep- 
est anxiety, ^^ Surely Alick is not going to die, 
mama ?" Her mother's look told but too truly 
her fears ; and though she said much to soothe 
her under her evident distress, the shock to her 
feelings was a severe one. Immediately there- 
after, as she told us subsequendy, she felt a sud- 
den pain dart through her head, which never 
forsook her. 

That evening it was thought advisable to ap- 
ply leeches to her forehead. Next day, though 
she got out of bed, and manifested her usual 
cheerful equanimity, the leeching was repeated, 
and other means employed, with apparently good 
effect ; but on Sunday it was necessary to confine 
her to bed, and blistering on the back of the head 
was added to the other treatment. Nothing of 
all this would^ probably, have been resorted to, 
but for our past experience, which quickened 
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our appreheniioxif, and induced our medical friend 
to anticipate danger by decided measures. It is 
gratifying now to think that we were thus directed 
in ProTidence, and that what man could do was 
done for our beloyed child. 

On Sabbath afternoon our eldest boy was sent 
to sit with poor Ann in her room, whilst the fa- 
mily partook of a hasty meal. When dinner was 
past and all had retired, or returned to their duty 
by the sick-beds, he pame in and sat down by 
me, with an expression of face which told that he 
had something to communicate. I asked him 
whether he had had any conyersation with his 
sister on serious matters. He answered that he 
had been conyersing with her, and that she was 
under great concern for her souL She had been 
desirous to unburden her mind to her mother 
when reading the Scriptures to her in the morn- 
ing, but had been preyented from seyeral causes, 
and she now felt great anxiety that we should 
both come to her apartment, and give her an 
opportunity of speaking to us. Alick still sur- 
▼iyed, though Hfe was ebbing &8t — he filled our 
thoughts, and Ann's case had not yet excited any 
alann. This message, ho weyer, brought us quickly 
to her bedside. 
We besought her to open her mind freely and 

7 



fall J, aod encouraged her to ^eak, and mreal 
nodiii^.r On Ail she began in a iwamifr, and 
widk an expreflB(m die most tanthmg, to camStm 
her exceeding linfiilneflk She aBid that she had 
been long thon^desB and indifferent ahont her 
•on], althoogh die had often €dt oonfietions; 
and her mind seemed deeply di st r essed nidi the 
recollection, that eren on die daj of Matilda's 
fimeral, she had been so fight-hearted as to be 
amusing herself widi tojs^ She lamented in 
strong terms that she had nerer been doing good 
in the world, nor glorifying God-— die chief end 
for which she had been created. Her hnmilia- 
tion was rerj striking ; eyery look and expres- 
sion showed it; so that after listening long to her 
declarations of self-abasement, and in varions 
ways searching her yiews and feeling, I felt 
within myself a blessed assurance that the law 
had come home to her soul with divine power. 

During the whole of this day, and for two days 
prerious, she had been, as was thought, in a ner- 
Tous state. She appeared unwilling to be left 
alone, and grasped oonvulsiyely the hand of any 
one whose charge it was to be widi her. I was 
surprised to be informed of this; for all the chil- 
dren were trained to be alone in die dark, or 
otherwise, as circumstanoes required, and diey 
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knew no supentitioiis fean. It was conscieiice 
that liad awaked; and, under saving conviction 
of sin, she had not yet attained to the liberty 
and love which deliver from bondage and cast 
out fear. We were mneh affected with the ten- 
derness manifested by one Ktde trait. She had, 
it wonld iq^pear, a long time before, informed 
against poor Alick in some slight offence of which 
he had been guilty. As ihey were warmly at- 
tached, lie had felt acutely the accusation coming 
from her, and had wept bitterly under the triaL 
The incident now recurred to her mind, and, 
sincerely grieved by the recollection, she asked 
me, widi tears in her eyes, if I thought Alick 
remembered it ? He was dying, and her heart 
was racked vnih the thought, that she had ever 
produced one uneasy feeling in his mind. Both 
tables of the law were condemning her — she had 
transgressed against G^od, and she had not loved 
her brother as she should have done. Bhe now 
ended the disclosure of her experience by saying, 
rn£k a tone and expression of countenance which 
melted my heart, '< Oh, papa, do you think Christ 
wfllsaveme?** 

Surely here was an opportunity, of no ordinary 
kind, to prodaim the glad tidings of salvadon — 
and with what feelings was it embraced ! The 
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large tean were roQiiig orer her &oe, and her 
atiitiide was that of deep attention. I asBDied 
her, with the authority of one commissioned to do 
so, that the Gospel was for her, and fat all like 
her, oonyinoed of sin. Texts with which she was 
fewwliar were quoted. The willingness of God 
to receire her into his spiritoal family was set 
hefore her from them — ^the lore of dnist for 
sinners — ^his fidthfblness — ^he had nerer lefbsed, 
nerer £dled any penitent applicant--his hdng 
fiur more anxious to sare her than she was to he 
sared hy him— the infinite merit of his great 
atonement — ^his aU-prerailing intercession, and 
the certainty that none who came to him should 
he lost. She seemed, like Lydia, to hare her heart 
opened, and immediately to receive the CkMspel 
with the simplicity and confidence with which a 
little child, or those made like unto them, only 
can. The Spirit who had conyinced her of sin, 
appeared to conyince her, with equal power, of 
mercy in Christ; and firom that moment forth 
she had peace in belieying. It was remarkahle, 
thtit the feeling, which had heen ascribed to ner- 
vousness, never more returned — she was delivered 
from the deep pit and miry clay — ^her mind was 
thoroughly relieved-^its load was gone — the 
darkness had passed — and whilst her oonversa- 
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tion indicated increasing spirituality, there i/vas 
no recurrence of the bondage of fear« 

No new information was conununicated to our 
beloyed child in what had been spoken. With 
the peculiar truths of the Gospel she was previ- 
ously well acquainted; for at our Sabbath even- 
ing exercises of proving doctrines from Scripture^ 
the ^^ proofs " adduced by Ann were always nearly 
equal to those of her eldest sister and brother. 
The calm which succeeded her previous agitation, 
arose not, then, from new knowledge communi- 
cated to her mind, but it was grace causing her 
to receive the glorious truths of ^^ the Word," as 
addressed to herself; it was faith, wrought by the 
Spirit in her soul, appropriating Christ and his 
salvation^ thereby making her to pass from death 
to life. How truly, then, does the Lord, in the 
experience, and out of the mouths of babes and 
suckHngs, perfect praise! The great exercise, 
and diMcult work of fiuth, is to see sin and 
Christ at the same time, — to be penetrated with a 
lively sense of our demerit, and absolute freedom 
front condemnation. The more we know of both, 
the nearer approach we make to heaven; and 
here we behold, in a measure, this free gift of 
God bestowed, in sovereign grace, upon a little 
child. 



94 SORROWING, YET REJOICING. 

^' Papa," she said, affcer a short interval, ^^ ] 
know that I shall never rise from this hed. 1 
have no desire to return to the world, to be ex- 
posed to its sins and temptations; indeed I am 
not sorry to leave it." 

No one then thought her to be in danger. I 
replied, accordingly, that I hoped she would soon 
recover, and be spared long ; adding, that by use- 
fulness in the world, and by advancing the cause 
of Christ, she might glorify God and be happy. 
She assented to this; but said, that now her sor- 
row to part with us was the only thing which 
could make her desire to live. 

" What is the world ! " she exclaimed. ** See 
the changes that have taken place among our* 
selves — ^and who would desire to live in it V 

She then expressed strong desire for holiness, 
and deliverance from sin ; entreated us to be pray- 
ing for her ; said she knew we had been doing 
80 ; and seemed filled with gratitude that she had 
parents who could minister to her in spiritual 
things. Great anxiety was manifested by. her 
that the other children should be concerned for 
their souls; and she seemed to tremble that any 
of them should be careless, as she was once. 

It is impossible to describe what we fdt ; we 
wept — but they were tears of joy. I had not 



been pennitted to see IfadMa on her deadir-bed; 
but I wtm Mkj pecraaded now of wkaX had heen 
told me thtif no idadoii of paiticalaiti ooold 
eonrej a eoneet imprf inn of the hxAj inflaenoe 
which pervaded the place where she kj. I ex- 
pcnenced it now. I £^ that I stood upon holj 
gEomid — ^where die Lord was doing wonders 
amongst ns; in wrath temembedng mercj, and 
in nddst of the tempest sajing, ^ Be of good 
cheer; it is I, he not afiradd." In the next room 
oar sweet bo j was passiiig away. In his case 
we would hare had ^ signs and wonders " — an 
in&nt to speak as one adyanced in knowledge, 
that wa loi^;ing desires for his soul might be 
sensibly satisfied^ Though this had been denied, 
graoe was giren to belicTe the goodness of the 
Lord to him; bnt if a shade of darkness still 
hngered around his bed, it now was dispelled. 
Here there was light which extended thither, and 
was reflected back on our downcast spirits. We 
ftlt that the Lord had heard our importunate 
supplication, and that to us, as to the nobleman, 
in faJthfalness he said, '^ Gro thy way, thy son 
Ureth." A sweet persuasion of bis sorereign 
lofing-kindness filled our souls ; and it needed 
not the request of poor Ann, gently made, to 
cavfe lis to kned toiflether before Him, and to 
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pour out our hearts in gratefiil acknowledgmoita 
and earnest petitions for our dying children. 

Hie last hjmn which Ann had committed to 
memory, was that marked 44th in our Church 
collection of Paraphrases. With the yksw of call- 
ing my attention to its heauties — for it seemed 
to hare made a deep impression on her own 
mind — she h^an to read it: 

'* Behold the SaTiour on the cron, 
A spectacle of woe ! 
See from his agoniziiig wounds 
The blood incessant flow/* 

She stopped, and proposed some striking ques- 
tions, with reference to the rejection of our Lord 
by the Jews. The heinousness of their sin, in 
being guilty of this, appeared to awe her soul ; 
and she wept when speaking of his su£Eering8 at 
their hands. But the point on which she prin- 
cipally dwelt, was Ood's long su£Fering towards 
those who had so greatly provoked him. Of this 
she had lately been reading, and her soul was 
now fed by the truth, that he has not oast off 
Israel. 

*' Think, papa, of His infinite mercy," she said, 
<' when, although they hare brought such judg- 
ments on themselves by their sin. He still pre- 
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senres them, will jet l>e their €h>d, and restore 
them to their own land." 

Doring all the evening, she poured out the 
feelings of her heart in a strain of highly spiritual 
conrerBation. like EHho, she was *' fall of mat* 
ter; the Spirit within constrained her, and she 
spoke that she might he refreshed.** She re> 
minded me of many things I had said in sermons 
preached long hefore, which, she stated, had nerer 
left her mind. She spoke of what had affected 
her in reading the Scriptures, and pious books. 
She dwelt, with great interest and feeling, on the 
providence which had detained them all from 
church for the winter and spring months ; and 
how much that loss had been made up by her 
mother^s exercises with them. 

'^ O papa, if you had been with us, and seen 
how happy we were; but all that," she added 
with a sigh, *' is past now." 

I remarked, that their absence from public or- 
dinances was of God's appointment, not of their 
own choice, and that I believed he had blessed 
this dispensation to them, by the effectual teach- 
ing of his Spirit; ^' yes," she said, ^'I think so." 

When I listened to the child, whom I had al- 
ways seen so gay, and apparently so thoughtless; 
whose artless simplicity I had often fanded in- 
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Irfxd of liesvca and CKtk, becuEBe tkoa last hid 
thcKtkiiigifiiiiAliie VBeandpnideBtjand hast 
lerealed than umto hdboL* We wereaibo dee^j 
jffMfd with the omU diaie which human 
Hi i ifHii i fntaKly has in die great woik, and how 
trnl^ ^tfae ftnrMmtj of the power is of God." 
This, we percehred, instead of being an induce- 
ment to nej^igenoe in training onr childroi, is a 
powerfbl motire to petserere in er&i the most 
ineffident means. How £st short we came of 
other parents, of wiiom we had read, I often was 
humbled to think of; and now that the blesang 
was tnilj bestowed, we felt that to Bis name 
alo0e beloi^ed the glory. 

Then, let those who tremble nnder a sense of 
their shortcomings, and who hare no confidence 
in instructions communicated by them, but whose 
prayeri and diligence may, to themselves, even, 
be an eridence how sincerely they " travail in 
again, until Christ be formed" in their child- 
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ren» be encouraged. Let them hope in Qod— 
they may jet praise him ; and while the j do hope, 
let them not slacken their imperfect seryices. 
^ In the morning sow thy seed, and in the eyen* 
ing withhold not thine hand : for thou knowest 
not whether shall prosper either this or that, or 
whether they both shall be alike good." 

** If thott wouldBt reap in love. 
First BOW in holy fear; 
So life a Trinter*8 mom may prove 
To a bright endless year. ** 

Hie' first week of Ann's illness was one of 
comparatire ease. We encouraged ourselves to 
beliere that the decided measures taken to pre- 
vent the progress of any complaint in the head, 
had been blessed to produce this result; and as 
her strength was little affected by previous dis^ 
eoM, we hoped, against secret misgirings which 
began to intrude, that she was not to be taken 
firom us. Her own impression was quite the re- 
verse. Her natural cheerfulness had returned, 
indeed, but it was chastened by a full conscious- 
ness that she lay oh her death-bed. It was not 
the light-heartedness we had been wont to see, 
bnt the composure of one who had been made to 
feel that she stood upon a Rock which no wave 
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oonld shake. She was in the region of the sha- 
dow of death, but the lays of the Son of Right- 
eousness were penetrating the gloom^ and open- 
ing to her idew a happy prospect, £ur beyond the 
confines of the yalle j upon which she had entered. 
like Israel of old^ she knew that the destroying 
angel was abroad, but she rested under the secu- 
rity of the blood which He would r^ard. Christ, 
her passoyer, had been slain ; she was not only 
sprinkled with his blood, but she partook of his 
flesh — ^he kept her, therefore, in perfect peace, 
'' because she trusted in him." 

The composed view which she took of her ap- 
proaching dissolution, showed the secret but all- 
sufficient influence by which she was sustained. 
It is difficult to say whether she conceived her 
end to be near — she might probably think it 
farther off a little than it really was — but she 
always seemed hurt when any attempt was made 
to persuade her that her sickness was not unto 
death. On one of the days of this week, she 
complained to her mother that a servant, who 
had come into the room to see her, had said ihat 
she shoidd soon be well. ^^It was wrong, mi^ 
ma," she remarked, ''to say such a thing; as none 
but Ood can know whether I shall get welL" 
Her mother asked if sbe wished to lire ; she 
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hesitated, as if imwilling to saj anything that 
might distress her, and then replied, ^ It is not 
my will, mama, that must be, but God's." 

The Scriptures were constantly read to her, at 
her own request; and we engaged regularly in 
prayer by her bed. . She was herself unremit- 
tingly engaged in this duty. 

^ I hope, my dear Ann, you are enabled to 
look to Christ, and trust in him?'* her mother 
said to her on one occasion. 

•* O yes, mama," was the answer ; " and 1 
wish the whole world would come to him." 

On another occasion, when asked if she had 
been praying, ^' O yes," she said, '* I have been 
praying for a new heart: I have been asking to 
be made righteous; and that all of us should be 
made righteous; and that my heart may be raised 
entirely off this world." 

On a third occasion, when I put the same 
question to her, the answer was, ^^ I have been 
praying all day, papa, and hare been asking to be 
made rich in ^th. I have prayed that mama,, 
and you, and all of us, may be made rich in faith. 
Tliere are many rich in nioney, who are jpoor in 
faith ; and many who are poor in money, that 
are rich in £uth. 0, if we were rich in faith !" 
Dear chiid, He who h^d tao^t ^ouXjc^ ^^gtv) 
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bestowing greater riches than the treasures ^f 
Egypt. 

How beautiM do the fruits of the Spirit ap«* 
pear in one of so tender an age! In the course 
of this week she was often leeched on the fore-^ 
head and temples ; she was bled twice at the arm ; 
the sore produced bj the blister on the back of 
her neck was kept open, and powerful means 
employed to promote a plenteous discharge there* 
from: tartaric ointment was rubbed behind her 
ears, to produce irritation there, to direct the 
humours from the head; sinapisms were appUed 
to the soles of her feet; the most nauseous medi- 
cines were swallowed — all without the slightest 
murmur or complaint, nay, with a perpetual mah 
upon her countenance. 

Her resignation was very affecting. '^ It is not 
my will, but God's now," was a common expres- 
sion with her; indicating the principle of spiri- 
tual life within, which produced this ^' beauty of 
holiness" without. Her trust in the Lord was 
not less affecting. ^^ Are you afraid to be bled, 
Ann V her mother asked, on the first occasion 
on which this operation was to be performed; 
*^ for I do not like to see it done, and I would 
leave the room if you are not alarmed — ^you know 
ii u yarn own papa wlio ia to do it '' *' Mama. 
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I cbm afraid," she said; then added, with an ex- 
pression which told the whole feeling of her soul, 
^' but I know to whom to look.** 

Towards the end of the first week, notwith* 
standing all the precautions idiich had been em- 
ployed, the pain in the head was not permanendj 
removed; and, besides the nnfarourable symptom 
of its cmitinaance, she began to tell us that she 
did not see distinctly — ^that objects appeared 
double to her; and complained of a tingling 
pain in one side of her tongue, extending to the 
fingers of the hand on the same side. On Sabbath 
the stupor became so manifest, and her articular 
tion so indicative of paralysis, that we could no 
longer presume to conceal from ourselves the cha* 
racter of the dreadful disease to which she also 
was about to fall a victim. Indeed, all her symp- 
toms too truly identified her case with that of her 
little brother ; and we had once more before us 
the prospect of witnessing the departure of an- 
other of our beloved babes, under the most dis- 
tressing ailment to which children are subject 
In a day or two, the deep sleep, which at first 
appears so like the sleep of health, but which 
soon betrays its true nature, by startangs, grind- 
ing of the teeth, and pitiable screamings, began 
to prevail. Every exertion v^qb TCL%i\fe^ V) «i^ 
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■iglilbe pcnnttcd to knMr All Gof ■ ^n^^ 
iu fw aiik her were t kn w gtti of pMee, noi of eiily 
aMllial kk ^iddUiMs did not &iL 

It had been sl oljeci of nuidi i ntoeafc vil& 
iM^ IB oonne of die MMon, to bare oor dear dbild- 
WOL icaored from bome ftr die benefit of diange 
of air. Our anxieij on dik bead grew ercij 
6aj; and, widi dieir ixpd decrease in nnmbtt, 
we £^ as if diis alone coold be die means of 
preserring anj of diem to ns. UnfisiTOQiable ap- 
pearaoeet, we imagined^ b^an to sbow diemselTes 
in our yonngesC snrriTii^ child; and aldiongh 
die weadier still continued unvsiially cold, we 
resolred, under P^oridenoe, with whatever ha- 
zard^ to adopt die measure referred to. The 
kindness of a gendeman in a neighbouring parishy 
whose Christian benevolence was so well Imown, 
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and who fired bat *^to So good, and to comma- 
nkale/' aflfofded a fiMafitj of mach importance 
for carrying tbis into effect He placed his 
jadit at oar di^osal, wbich, as it was fitted ap 
witii ewerj comfort^ secared to oar poor inralids 
an the adrantages whidi ooald be expected da- 
ling a sea rojage. A clerical fiiend kindlj agreed 
to aooompan J them, as I coald not myself leare 
oar dear Ann, and we onl j waited a faroarable 
boor far embarking them. This measare bad 
been so long delajed, by so many intenrening 
GsuseSy that we ereiy moment feared that some- 
thing woald oocar in the state of their health to 
fixibid it altogether. Bat He to whom belong 
the issoes from death was &Toarable to as: ^^He 
stayedi his roag^ wind in the day of the east 
wind." ^ For," saith He, '' I will not contend 
£cfr erer, neither will I be always wroth; for the 
s^rit shonld foil before me, and the soak which 
I hare made." 

On the Taesday of the seocmd week of Ann's 
iUness, the yacht onforled her sails in oar bay, 
and we prepared to part — only for a time, as we 
trnsted — ^with the three who now remained con - 
Talescent, of oar once nameroas and healthy fo- 
mfly. It cannot be wondered at, that on sach 
an occanon we shoald feel deeply; bat the meac 
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sure so stron^j recommended itself to our mindS; 
as holding out the happy prospect of their reco^ 
rerjy that we were encouraged and comforted 
under the dispensation. God, we heliered, would 
bless it for the re-establishment of the health of 
Chose whom he had jet spared us; and erai 
should he see meet to deny this, it was so plainly 
a duty that we could not hesitate. 

Oar dear Ann, under the excitement of the 
occasion of their departure, was roused from the 
lethargy of her complaint Some one had said 
to her, '^ Ann, would you not like to be going 

with the rest V* A visit to had always 

been an object of their happiest anticipations, 
and not to be ^id companion of her brother and 
fiisters, when about to go there, might well be ex- 
pected to prove a sore disappointment. Ten days 
before, she was the gayest in the prospect of the 
journey, and was preparing herself for it ; now 
she was left behind — ^to die ! Her answer to the 
question showed a heart truly crucified to the 
world — for what is the world to a child but that 
from which it promises itself happiness — and 
that she no longer looked to anything in it as 
her portion, " No," she said, after thinking for a 
moment, '' I do not wish to go. Christ can make 
me as happy lying here, as they can be th^re." Hex 
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manner fully eyinced that this was the conyiction 
of her hearty and that she felt as she spoke. 

When equipped in their trayelling dresses, and 
just before leaving the manse, the children came 
into her room to bid her forewell. The scene 
which ensued was touching in the extreme. The 
tie which had so long united them was about to 
be broken, and thej were to see each other no 
more. Recollections of other days-— days neyer 
to letom-^eemed to rod. into theirl^ds; and, 
young in years, they sighed under the pressure of 
sorrows which age eyen has not always known. 
Ann's heart was tenderly affected. She took 
them, one after the other, by the hand, holding 
them firmly in her own. To her brother she said, 
^ Bemember you are now the oldest — ^you are 
the head of the rest ; O, be diligent in prayer for 
yourself and them, and be sure the Lord will 
presenre you." She then addressed her sister 
next to herself in age — ^^ Remember your Bible 
and Catechism,'' she said; ^^and, O, be praying 
for mel" To her youngest sister she said — 
*' Remember your prayers, and be obedient to 
papa and mama!" She then addressed them 
all—" You haye been very kind to me — O, fare^ 
well ! The Lord will regard you for it !" 

The friend who was to accompany them in the 
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ywtkt boB^ pRKBt, At said to Um — ^ It is so 

krad oCj€v, Mr , to go widi dmii lo . 

I dauik jDQ iar it, and for all tibe kindaeaB jon 
erer dhowed vs. Ercr ance joa knew vb, joia 
were kind to ib — Ae Lord wiD regard jo«i for 
it; for to an wko are mercifiil and kind, he is 
m citifu L An kis own pec^ple are so; and none 
but tiiej are tmlj so.* *^Farewdl!' she said 
again with a deep si^ and kissed the diildren. 

Our hearts Ued; no one present cooM lefirain 
horn tears. Bat with the dear sufferer the hicid 
interral had passed; the insidioos disease with 
which she was stmggHng again enshrouded her 
inteUect — she relapsed into unconsciousness ; and 
when, in the erening, she rerired a little, and I 
attempted to recaU the scene, no trace of it had 
been left on her mind. 

The lethargy was eridentlj on the increase ; 
and all we could now do was to watch bj her, 
perterering in the use of the yarious prescriptions 
with the prospect, if not of cure, yet of the aUe- 
riation of the more distressing symptoms. How 
deeply afflicting, how exhausting to nature, those 
unavailing efforts are, they only know who hare 
been circumstanced as we were—disease, in so 
many instances, holding its onward course, and baf- 
fling every human effort to stay its progress — hope 
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deferred day bj day, and expiring at last as each 
object of our tender solicitude was taken away ! 
Had the Word of God been unknown to ns at 
sach a time, or had unbelief been permitted to 
forbid our resting on its truths as the rery reye- 
lation of Him who gare being to us and our 
children, what had become of us ! But, indeed, 
" as silyer tried in a furnace of earth, purified 
seyen tunes,** that Word in our day of darkness 
was to us — sparkling with li^ht and perfection^ 
like the high priest's breastplate — '' rejoicing 
the heart — enlightening the eyes," — appearing 
«' more to be desired than gold, yea, much fine gold ; 
sweeter also than honey and the hcmey-comb." 
The way to the throne of grace was open too; 
and though '^ our flesh and heart did fail, God 
was the strength of our heart and our portion." 
Now, as during the illness of poor Alick, some 
token for good was shown us each successive day, 
and the Lord was proving himself a very present 
help in time of trouble. Eyen amidst the agitating 
circumstances of our trial we were of^en affected 
to tears by the perception of this ; but when the 
storm had passed, and leisure was granted to look 
back upon all the way by which the Lord had led 
us, our hearts were penetrated with the liyeliest 
sense ofhis enduring faithfulness and tender mercy: 



*• Jadce Ml a« Lord by ie^le 



He Udci a flBiEBs 
ffii pnrpofci win i^pcB fiMly 

UfllblfinsefCfykov: 
TW Wdmy h*^* bitter tarte. 

But fwcct wffl be the flover.** 

On the morning after the jadit sailed^ the nmBe; 
who had heen the ^thful attendant of all the 
diOdren from their birth, was sitting in the room 
done with Ann« Dimly perceiving the girl, she 
ealled her to approach. ^' Come near me, Nannj,** 
•he said ; and when she did so, she moved her 
hand over her face, to assure herself of her pre- 
sence. The more easily to gratify her in this, the 
nurse had knelt by the side of the bed. ** Nanny," 
she said again, rather hurriedly, ^^ you're kneeling ; 
don't kneel to me." — ** To whom should I kneel?" 
*^ Kneel to Ood only !" she answered, in a rery 
solemn tone, and then requested her to read to 
her. While she did so, and very soon after she 
had begun, the sleep returned, and notwithstand- 
ing every effort to resist it, resumed its power, 
and she was again lost to consciousness. 

During the night, intervals of this kind ooea- 
Monally occurred, when, even amidst the heart- 
rending and helpless screamings so symptomatic 
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of water in ike head, her earnest prayers ad- 
dressed to the Sayiour for patience — for 
all spiritual and eternal blessings — could be 
heard. 

We had made it a rule, when at an j time she 
showed symptoms of returning consciousness, to 
repeat some text of Scripture close to her ear. In 
this way her mind was assisted in its feeble exer- 
tions, and her soul, we hoped, might be fed. with 
the bread of life. Two days before her death, on 
an occasion of this kind, her mother, supposing 
that she perceived some £sdnt traces of conscious- 
ness, approached, and repeated these words : — 

" Yea, though I walk in death^s dark Tale, 
YetwiUIfearnoneiU.** 

No sooner were they uttered, than they seemed, 
with talismanic power, to dissolve her slumber. 
She immediately opened her eyes, and, with great 
feeling, added : — 

** For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And staff me comfort stilL** 

She then continued — ^'O, mama, what would 
I do without Christ now ! what a poor, miserable 
creature should I be without Him 1" 

«« Do you feel Him strengthening and support- 
ing you, Ann V her mother asked. 



I 



^ O jesy I fisd," i^ie aaidy hemtatxng, as if dbe 
tonid not sdeet a anitable word to erpnm ker 
experience, '* I fed as if he weze preamg me," 
nsix^ her hands so as to descnbe B op^ fim i or 

I lh«n reminded her that Chzirt could hare a 
^^W'feeling for her in her sore affliction; fot 
he had heen a little diild of her own age, and 
had gonethroo^ all the agonies precedinga pain- 
fill death. I reminded her also of his compaBsion 
as a mercifal and faithful High Priest, so that 
in all the afflictions of his own children he is 
afflicted, suffering nothing to come on them hut 
what is necessaiy, and what he will giye them 
strength to bear. Her soul seemed nourished 
and comforted. ''O yes!" she said, with great 
emphasis; '* that is very true." I then asked 
if I should at that time pray with her ? '^ O yes ; 
I'll be very^ very glad ; and, dear papa, be always 
praying ybr me." We then kneeled around her 
bed, and poured out earnest prayers on her be- 
half. She remained conscious, and closely at- 
tentire for a little ; but the doud returned, and^ 
long before our short exercise had concluded, 
the deep sleep out of which she had awaked, 
reasserted its irresistible influence oyer her ex- 
hansted fhame. 



soBBOwnre, yet bkjoicinq. 113 

In this state she remained for nearly four and 
twenty honrsy excepting that often, especially dur- 
ing the nighty she nttered the most plaintire cries^ 
and seemed in great hodily pain. We attempted 
to oom£)rt oorselres, powerless as we were to re- 
Here her, hy thinking that the soffering was all 
• ours who witnessed her condition, and that she 
herself was not sensible of the affliction under 
which she groaned* We had now giyen up 
erery hope that she should again so &r recorer as 
to he able io speak to us; and our prayer to the 
God of all grace on her behalf was, that he would 
speedily perfect His work in her soul, and receiye 
it, thus purified in his furnace, to his own imme- 
diate presence, where there '^ shall be no more 
death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall 
there be any more pain : for the former things 
are passed away.** He, howerer, had yet mercy 
in store for our wounded spirits, and was pleased 
to permit us to hold communion with our beloved 
child once more, ere she winged her way to the 
mansions of eternal rest 

Late in the erening of the day before she died, 
as her mother and the ^thful goyemess, who 
had been with the children ever since they en- 
tered school, were keeping watch by her, she 
groaned heayily once or twice, and appeared sen- 
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able of pain, or some uneasmes. Her mothtf 
aecordingl J requested Mias G. to c^Eer some diink^ 
and to speak to hor. Dming all tlie tune firom 
the preyions erening, she had made no replj to 
any question! To their great joj, when now 
adced if she would hare a drink, she answered^ 
^ Tes." When she had swallowed a little, on 
being asked again if it was good — '** Yes, rery 
good," she said; ''what is it made of?~ Her 
mother saw that a new opportunity had be^k 
granted of addressing her mind, and b^an to re* 
peat, '^ Suffer little children to come unto me," — 
the dear child at once took up the words; ^^ and 
forbid them not," she continued, *' for of such is 
the kingdom of God." Three times she repeated 
the passage, and seemed afraid she should be pre* 
Tented or interrupted in doing so. 

I was sent for, being in an adjoining room. She 
had requested her mother to come near her, for her 
light was evidently almost or entirely gQue; and 
she had thrown her arm around her neck, cling- 
ing fondly to her, as she continued to repeat the 
words. On hearing my Toice, she unloosed her 
ann and stretehed out both to me. She took hold 
of me, and seemed to delight in being consdous 
that she held me, and that I was with her. 

^ You know my dear Ann," I said, ^^ who 
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spoke thcNBe sweet words jou hare repeated, and 
how iiedtliful they must be!" "Yes, I know, 
papa," she said; " and what would I be if Christ 
were not with me! I would be in helL O what 
would I be if Christ were not with me?" Then, 
after a little pause, attempting to raise her sight- 
less eyes, she added, " Darling Matilda, you are 
in heaven, and I shall soon be there too !" 

These were the last intelligent words we heard 
from her. Fearing the rapid return of stupor, 
we kneeled down that she might once more 
unite with us, on earth, in the worship of our 
€k>d and Sayiour. For a little moment she was 
permitted to do this; but the cloud came again, 
and nerer till the end did she emerge from it. 

As her bodily strength was, comparatively, 
little wasted, and as, from the shortness of her 
illness, she was but slightly reduced, we dread- 
ed that, in the closing scene, she would suffer 
greatly from convulsions. We had the case of 
her dear brother before our eyes, and torn as our 
hearts were under the recollection of what we 
had witnessed in him, we trembled that now our 
trial should be greatly aggravated. In this ago- 
nising anticipation, we besought the Lord, if it 
might be, to be spared the affliction; and he 
heard us. 



i 
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Her complaint made most rapid progress. 
The plaintive moans and screamings resounded 
throughout the house during the night. By the 
morning they had suhsided. During the fore- 
noon she lay breathing freely, her features lighted 
up, and their expression composed and perfectly 
peaceful. The rapid circulation in the large veins 
of the neck and throat, seen distinctly as her 
head lay stretched back upon the pillow, told 
how quickly life was ebbing away. Soon after 
mid-day, occasional twitches of the face and con* 
traction of the fingers indicated that conyulsions 
had commenced. We sought to be prepared for 
the Lord's will; and good is his will. They 
went no farther, and in an hour they ceased alto- 
gether. A short interval succeeded in which no 
symptom of convulsion or distress of any kind 
appeared; and, at three o'clock exactly, without 
a sigh or struggle, she ceased to breathe. Time 
(0 her was at an end ; her sanctified spirit had fled 
from its frail tabernacle — a body of sin and death 
— to enter on the inheritance which Christ, whose 
presence she so sensibly felt in the dark valley, 
has purchased, and which, in sovereign grace, he 
bestows on them to whom it is given to believe 
in his name! 

Our beloved Ann died on Saturday, the 26tb 
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May. On Wednesday the 30tli, her mortal re- 
mains were laid in the silent grave. She was 
placed on Jessie's left hand, the coffins touching 
each other. And thus, in the space of six short 
weeks, with no previous anticipation of such a 
trial, were we called upon to part with four of 
our seven darlings, the delight of our eyes and of 
our heart, and to see them laid side hy side in 
the same grave. There they rest — how precious to 
us is the spot ! — awaiting a glorious resurrection ; 
placed as, very probably, they would have ar- 
ranged themselves, if going out to walk — Alex- 
ander at Matilda's right hand, and little Jessie 
between her two elder sisters. They are not, fox 
God has taken them. 

" Whate'er we fondly call our own 

Belongs to heaven^g great Lord; 
The blessings lent us for a day 

Are soon to be restored. 
TTis God that lifts our comforts high 

Or sinks them in the grave : 
He gives; and when he takes away, 

He takes but what he gave." 

" Perhaps we loved them too well — ^perhapa 
valued them too little; in the meantime^ one 
thing we know — ^it is well, for God did it/' 

His purposes in such dispensations as that by 
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; in dieat we are Badeto^^iiiikaf Ike 

lor die di^iaj of Ike power and n^es cf 
HMgracey oi^it we not to be wl ni tf d? If He 
cauMS as to rejoice orcr IsaiidB *^jikmtktd out of 
^ bnmii^ ;* oror *^ liabcs and iiililingn/ ovi 
of whose months he perfects praise; and if 
amidst the waSeaaagu of oar offiipus^ siiMaining 
grace adeqnate to the aUKctian he Toochsafed, 
oo^it not onr monraing to he tnmed into joyl 
But lor the dond, the rainhow eoold not appear, 
and according to its darkness is the hri^itnessof 
the token of Crod's inimntahle ooTcnant. Ahra* 
ham, no doobt, receired Isaac with great joj, 
and circumcised him according to the command- 
ment. But God re-demanded Isaac ; yet mark 
the end of the Lord ! It was not to griere and 
bereare the parent, but to try, and pmify, and 
increase his £uth ; to giye him back Isaac, and 
load him with farther blessings. Christian 
parents most be the children of Abraham — they 
most follow his faith — submit to its trials — and, 
at last, **' in the mount of the Lord it shall he 
ueen^** — in the great day they shall receive back 
their Isaacs, and many blessings besides. 

Christ has promised, '^ I will not leave you 
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comfortless ; in the world ye shall have trihnla- 
tion ; bat be of good cheer." Seasons of great 
trial are those in which He especially proves to 
his children his faithfalness, according to his 
word« The people of the world may then reiiise 
to be comforted; they may £aal to comprehend, 
nay, they may misunderstand the source of con- 
soUition from which the befierer is supplied, when 
erery stream of human consolation is dried up ; 
but to him, God indeed ^ turns his countenance* 
— '^ makes darimess light before him, and crooked 
things straight. These things- he does, and he 
will not forsake hiuL." 

By the £)regoing NarratiTe, we desire to set to 
our seal that God is true, and to encourage his 
Israel to hope in him ; for with him is mercy and 
plenteous redemption. To obtrude our sorrows 
on others, merely to relieye our own hearts, were 
neither justifiable in itself, nor likely to attain 
the purposed end ; but to declare to them who 
fear Qod what he hath done for us, either in 
our own persons, or in those of our beloved off- 
spring ; to add our testimony to the evidence of 
his grace already recorded, or, from day to day 
being given, may minister encouragement to 
some of the ^ little flock,** whose case of afflic- 
ti<m, when their hour of darkness arrives, may 
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resemble oars; and it gires glo>7 to Him to 
wiuMn atone all bfloovr and praise aie due. 

In the greatest d^dvy amidst the most tiTiiig 
agitations of sorrow, he who fires 1^ £uth, and 
who has abandoned ercij legal hope, maj be 
made to adopt the ]ai^;nage of the Ptahnist, and 
saj, **' In the nraldtade of m j tiiooghtB widiin 
me, tiif eomforts dd^^ mj sooL" There is 
such an experimcB — not a Tain imagination, nor 
the offipring of a ddnsire enthusiasm. This 
oonsolaticm is the wmk of God, and its dements 
are rich and abimdant. It is enjojed when the 
belierer is enabled, throng grace, to justify Him 
in his sererest dealings; sincerelj to acknow- 
ledge, because he truly feels, that he receiyes less 
than his sins desenre, and not one stripe more 
than the safety of his soul requires; when, in the 
chastisements inflicted, he is made to discern 
mercy f inasmuch as others, far more trying, might 
have been substituted in their room; when a 
blessed assurance is borne in upon his mind, that 
not the sword of justice inflicts the wounds for 
which he mourns, but the rod of parental dis- 
cipline; when he perceires, in his corrections, 
the token of sonship, and his spirit reyiyes under 
the conyiction that, all being partakers of them, 
frere he exempted he should be a bastard and 



sol a won ; whea a hotij anazanoe is wrought in 
Inm, that irhen judged he is chastened of die 
Lnd, that he shoidd not he eondemned with the 
world ; when, under die t^ioos actings of £iith, 
ereiy jot and tittle of the Sci iptmes is to his eje 
stamped with the firing certaintj of tmth, as if 
written with l^ht, as *^ spirit and Ufe" — ^threaten- 
ings Tirid as die handwriting on the wall — pro- 
mises shining with as steady and endnring a 
flame as the hmp which neyer went out on the 
altar of die Lord — and precepts hecome sweet, 
and to he desired, as die droppings of the honey- 
comb ; when die worlds and all diat it contains, 
weighed in die balance of the sanctuary, or tried 
by the high: standard which measures the things 
of eternity, is felt to be a ^' ^J^^ Vanity ;" when 
die nearness of Christ to die soul, in all die or- 
dinances by which we may approach him, and 
in which he yisits us, is sensibly perceived, and 
though die yeil which ** this mortal" interposes, 
is not, as in Stephen's case, removed to rereal 
him to sense standing at God's right hand, yet 
faith experiences his presence and compassion ;— 
then die ** peace which passeth all understand 
ing,*' and which, oyer and far beyond every wave 
of trouble, points to the happy land of promise, 
** keeps the heart and mind tbtoxig!^ C%^\. ^«5q& 




of tJbe 
iM tibe d^ «£ God.' ^ 



fiear not (lod, ofiea, for m Iom^ <^]wfe ao 
ckmges.' Tet it k infinilclf bettov ewat wkk 
nftrcaee to die worid tbat now ky to oafier aflie- 
tion widitibeoDe, dianto enjoj die plenmci of 
fin widi die odier The teoet of Ae Lovd ii 
widi tfaem diat £nrHim,andaitnyigerdodinot 
faitemeddle widi dieir joj. Is not tlie eve of 
Dmd^in aU hk afflicdona, with that of Danid 
and hii eompanioiHy recorded ; and has not the 
experience of hoi j mar^rn* in eray age, cones- 
ponded withf and confirmed die trodt attested bj 

If diat Ood keeps lus people as die apple of 
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Ui ef e, md hides them under the shadow of hk 
wrngst True, He himself is their Sayiour, and 
woridly oomfarts are not the portion wi^ which 
He fseds them ; hot is that portion the less real 
tint it is spiritual ? naj, is it not this which ren- 
ders it suitable, substantial, and enduring? ^ The 
things which are seen are temporal; those which 
are unseen, etemaL" In the daj of great trouble, 
when the Lord smiles, there is a largeness of 
eo nfe ss i on, a yigonr of &ith, a closeness of com- 
munion, a liberty of intercourse, an earnestness 
of intercession, a ferrour of deyotion, a sense of 
&Your, and a deadness to the world, at other 
tbnes either not granted, or but languidly enjoyed ; 
and the body, ever affected by the state of the 
ipirit, is often, in such circumstances, so 
strengthened and upheld, that <^ songs of deliyer- 
ance'' encompass the afflicted, even amidst the 
'' sorrows of death." 

None are entitled to wish for trials ; in them- 
selyes they are not joyous, but grievous ; yet 
they who live by faith, whibt they anticipate 
days of ^tE^^^sS) ought not to be dismayed. 
They must pass through the doud; but Christ 
will be there. Of the cup which He drank they 
must partake, though not as He did, and with 
his baptism be baptized : but his strength will 
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D^iold and bis giace ynimfc tlicnk. Umi iiiim 
falnefli if dieir budder, and no fsaa^gesocf em 
sriae for wfaidi fall psoriakHi baa not been made 
in tbat corenanty of wbicb He k bead and aoietjr. 
The last cnem j is as feeUe before Him, wbedier 
enoDontered by an in&nt or a pahriarrb, aa all the 
rest with whom throogb life his people aie called 
to contend. Has sin ceased to leign in jour 
mortal body — has the deiil been saccessfhllj re* 
sisted — has the worid, in any measore, been orer- 
come? then death, too, will be destroyed throng 
Him who ^ deliyered yon oat of the paw .of the 
lion and the bear;" and the song of triamph will 
besuDg, ^'Odeath! who^isthy stii^? OgraTe! 
where is thy yictory?" 

Bat let none think that there is no soffering 
in the Christian's afflictions. If this were sov 
why should they be sent? Their lamentation 
and tears in the sight of God tell truly how pain- 
ful they feel them to be. Their langui^ often 
is, ^' Behold, and see if there be any soitow like 
unto my sorrow !" How often was this our lan- 
guage under the pressure of the accumulated 
afBiction laid upon us! Never till then did we 
comprehend that extremity of grief which affects 
the bodily powers, so as to induce a torpidity 
of action, which finds its relief in sleep. The 
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diflcipleB endured it; for it is recorded that thej 
*^ slept for sorrow," in the dark hour of their 
tfaster^s agony. Again and again did He come 
to them, after he had charged them to watch^- 
as if He could have enjoyed some secret comfort 
from a knowledge that they did so — and found 
them thus oyerwhelmed. There is such an ex- 
tremity, the exclusiye product of genuine sorrow. 
It may come upon those who are dear to Christ; 
tlicy may be exposed to it, but they will be 
pteserved in it. Though they sink, He neither 
slumbers nor sleeps. The iron may enter their 
soul, but its wound is not deadly. Here is their 
priyilege — ^though " chastened sore, they are not 
giren over to death" — " the blessings of goodness 
prevent them." 

Yet, even in its worst character, theirs is not 
the "sorrow of the world;" not that of those 
who " cry not unto him with their heart, though 
they howl upon their beds." The severity of the 
stripes with which they are scourged is not so 
much that which wounds their spirit and weighs 
them down, as the conviction that their sins 
have rendered such discipline necessary. O ! the 
anguish with which they are penetrated from this 
cause; and O ! the preciousness of that blood, 
by which they are washed from their sins, and 
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le-estabEdbed in a sense of tlie &Toiiir and 
■hip of Qod\ How sweet, too, theteafter, a 
closer and more Ibithfbl walk with Christ; a 
greater deadness to the world and sin ; a deeper 
and more genuine hnmilitj; single-hearted de- 
TOtedness to God and his cause, in simple and 
exclnsire dependence upon that grace which is 
sufficient, and hj which we can do and endure 
ftO things! 

It may be gratifying to some to know that the 
tfiree children who for a time were separated from 
dieir home, haye, in the mercj of God, been re- 
stored to their usual health. *^ Behold, we count 
them happy that endure. Te hare heard of the 
patience of Job, and have seen the end of the 
Lord; that the Lord is rery pitiful and of tender 
mercy* 
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CHAPTER V. 

** Hard is the task for man to learn 
To bless the chastening rod. 
And midst his trials to discern 
The gniding hand of Gbd. 

" Fain wonld I walk in constant light. 
With lift one scene of joy; 
And see each minnte in its flight. 
As gold without alloy. 

" It must not be ; my fickle heart 
To earthly pleasures gi?en. 
Should every gloomy cloud depart, 
Would cease to wish for Heayen." 

Twenty-bight years passed away subsequent to 
the occurrence of the afflictive incidents narrated 
in the foregoing pages. Three additional bereaye- 
meats of a similar kind had, in course of these 
yearS) taken place in the family — of in&nts, or little 
more than infants. Each of them had brought 
its grief; but all that our Lord had been to us in 
tha firstb He was to us in the new troubles. 
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yuUiaSij 9xjm^ **! am the Lnd, I dyuige 
not** 

At the doee of this peiiod the time came when 
«he who had been made so much a Uessmg at 
the removal of her children was summoned to 
follow them. The time came, as she herself ex- 
pressed it^ on being seized with her last illness^ 
and on being made aware of its dangerous 
character, when, like Banyan's (7%ru^aiui^ she 
received her letter of notice calling her hom& 

Nothing special in the drcomstances connected 
with this summons, or with her departure, mi^t 
have occurred — nothing to afford any good reason 
for a memorial of the events a memorial that could 
be expected to have interest, or to be profitable 
beyond the immediate circle of h^ fiunily and 
friends. Perhaps I should have been glad to 
have been allowed to think that such was the case. 
This, however, I was not The judgment of 
those whose opinion I was bound to respect todk 
the contrary view. All the more did they think 
that a record for more general use should be 
provided, that the things which had occurred, as 
they believed, were of a kind to famish a con- 
sistent and harmonious sequel — a graceful and 
hallowed conclusion of the story of bygone years. 
The hand which drew that narrative remained. 
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A rich blessing both in this and iii other lands 
had been made to follow the recital of the tale of 
sadness. Might it not be becoming, nay, might not 
doty demand, that a sequel and conclusion such 
as had been suggested should be appended ) Who 
could tell but it might be made effectual^ through 
God, for confirming the faith of some, by strength- 
ening their confidence in the sufficiency of divine 
grace in view of the last conflict, and by en- 
couraging them previous to the arrival of the 
conflict to use their privilege of rejoicing in an- 
ticipation of the hope which is laid up for them 
in heaven f 

It seemed at least to be required of me that I 
should see whether, on preparing a short account, 
such as was proposed, the views of friends who 
had advised it shoidd be justified Readers ctf 
the following pages will forgive the presumptiofk 
' — if they consider it so— of my concluding, per- 
haps under the influence of some overfond senti- 
ment, that these views were justified; although 
chiefly because of the foregoing narrative. 

Mrs. Beith had never been in better health, ap- 
parently, than during the summer and autuafm 
of 1866. 

In the previous year our congregation had 
completed the erection of a missionary hall ^aDd 
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a cko rir oom in a datiliite poftion of ^etowa. % 
loealifcf in whidi we kad for aevcnl jeuB befon 
curied on Imne nanooaiy openliona. Inthit 
■riffiipt w€ck ilw took a deep intemt Our 
czertioiis had ic ca uUj been gren^f azlcaded, 
and in iwua ec uti on of these inoeaaed efforts the 
buildings icCieRad to had been erected. The ez- 
peose was f oond to exceed eonadeiab^y the amn 
wMdi the c ungi rg a t i on had cantriboted £or ^e 
object^ and which we had all e^>eeked woold meet 
erery need Under the circamstances^ I was un- 
willing that we shoold make any direct £resh 
demand on their generositj, yet a necessily 
ezisied; we reqoired to raise fonds. 

In oar difficohy I betook niyadf to the female 
portion of my flock. Oar congr^ation had withr 
in twenty^five years erected three chorehes at a 
laige cost; they had now provided a oommodkHia 
efsetion f or erangeUstic porposea at a good som; 
yet they had nerer had recoaiae to the method, 
in these days so often resorted to^ of a Soli or 
Bmaar, far prodadng any part of the means. 
I proposed tha% by soch a measore^ the ladies 
shoold provide what^ at thia criaisy we reqmrsd. 

My appeal was first nuuie to Mrs. Beith. 
Befleeting for a little on what I had proposed, 
fvplied: ^Tea; I can hdp yoa in that way, 



aORBOWINa, YET EMJOJCINO. 131 

ind I will do it," at onoe enumerating the names 
ci female f riends, both with ourselyes and else- 
where, on whose aid, she said, she could calculate 
with confidence. 

She altered on the prosecution of the project 
with characteristic promptitude and animation. A 
short time only elapsed until, as the fruit of her 
exertions, many kind hearts were interested in 
our enterprise, and many willing hands were 
occupied in prqMuing goods for the mimic market 
of which we had such sanguine expectations. 
Encouraged on every hand, the arrangements 
went rapidly forward, and were completed by the 
appointed time. The sale was fixed to be held on 
the 27th and 28th days of September. 

On the 5th, she was, during the whole day, 
busily engaged with a Mend in marking the 
prices of a laige assortment of articles, some of 
which had been consigned direct to her by contri- 
Imtors at a distance, and some of which had been 
made by herself and the members of her family. 
She had no apparent ailment. She was on that 
day cheerful and bright as nsual, cherishing 
happy anticipations of the result of the scheme 
which we had adopted in behalf of our mission. 
' Next morning this was the subject of our first 
4oay«rsatioii. Difficulties foreseen were spoken o^ 
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and how they were to be met ; risks, and how €h^ 
were to be obviated ; possible disappointments, and 
how they were to be borne. Some shadows laj <m 
the future, but, upon the whole, our prospects were 
good and hopeful We believed them to be so. 

I had not quitted our bed-room. The txm- 
versation had ceased for a few minutes; and firom 
the stillness which followed I imagined she had 
fiedlen asleep again, for the hour was early. In a 
little I was suddenly startled and arrested by 
hearing what seemed to be unusually deep breath- 
ing. Turning towards her, I perceived that her 
head had slipped down from the pillow, and that 
she lay as if in heavy slumber. In some alarm, I 
raised her in my arms. She awoke agitated and 
deadly pale, and asked what was wrong. For an 
instant I feared she was about to expire. Thid 
fear soon passed. The usual complexion and ex- 
pression returned. Painful sickness superveiiec^ 
which we both ascribed to the agitation she had 
suffered. We were relieved; and expect^ that 
rest in bed for the morning, by the blessing of GkK^ 
would make an end of the sickness. Oorlnedied 
friend, who was soon with us, took a differenf; 
view of the case. The prompt measures which Iw 
adopted made it clear that he (Counted the attack a 
^riona one, indeed he did not conceal this 609 

ft 
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me. Tet, in view of all the circumstances, we did 
not give way to depression. It was difficult to re- 
alize that there could be danger or much serious 
ailment where, up to within a few minutes, there 
had been the best health without the slightest 
symptom of disease, a robust constitution, and 
great strength and activity. 

A measure of recovery followed the medical 
treatment. No immediate return of spasm oc* 
cnrred; for the attack which I had witnessed 
had been spasmodic, and might, I was assured, 
have ended fatally had no one been present to 
minister to the sufferer. Though there was no 
return of spasm, the pulse became very slow — it 
was not more than thirty in the minute — and it 
did not rise from this measure, notwithstanding 
all the means which were so judiciously and 
assiduously employed to strengthen the circula- 
tion. Consultations held with additional medical 
advisers, called in by our usual attendant, con- 
firmed his views. Her case was serious and 
alarming. 

For nearly ten days matters continued without 
much change. No real improvement, and no 
apparent increase of the disease took place. The 
patient was able to leave her room, and once — 
only once — to come down-alaax^. ^V^^^a ^^«t- 
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fill, and, in a Bmall way, attomptsd to reanma I 
dntiw in prospect of tha Bb1& Thou^ I 
impression that hei tims had come, which ta 
ptMBMuon of her mind from the fint appeanu 
of her tronble, nerer left her, she aeetoed to oi 
I thought for our comfbrt'i aake — to oheriah b( 
that, after no long interrsl, the diaeaM mij 
give wajr, aad that Qod might reatote ber 
health. Her most peace&il atate of mind, and 1 
oontentment, under the viutataon, waa not m 
temarluble than conaolatory. Aa to bw 
tempted resumption of irork, the willing mi 
was speedily compelled to yidd to the weakai 
body. HervigouTwaBgone^tooevidentlygone,] 
to return. On the part of the ladies, her fellc 
workers in cha^ of the affiurs of tii« pngeci 
Bazaar, it waa kindly resolrad that a poatpo 
ment of the time for hiding it sbotUd 
uianged. This, accordingly, waa done, and I 
resolution published. They had made her Hi 
leader in all their Uboora of love, and, until I 
issue of the stroke which had fallen on her a 
in the meantime separated her from them i 
seen, they conld not further prosecnto matb 
All hoped — perhaps agunat hope — that the >^ 
ation waa temporary, l^y were satisfied 
wMi% and tee. 
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About a wetk befoipe the close of her illness 
we were alarmed by symptoms of what seemed 
to be an affection of the head. They were, how- 
erer, the mere prelude of the return, in an aggra* 
vated form, of the first visitation, and soon issued 
in most distressing spasmodic attacks of the same 
type, which continued at intenrals, more or less 
r^^nlar, to the end 

Almost from the earliest manifestation of her 
illness, the conclusion arrived at by medical 
friends was, th&t in the heart the seat of the 
disease lay. This now became a melancholy 
certainty. She was dying : the solemn change 
might come at any moment ! The summons had 
been given : ^* Prepare to meet thy Qod." 

She was not dismayed; not even cast down. 
An extraordinary influence seemed to have de- 
scended upon her and upon us alL She was 
the centre around which we all gathered during 
the dosing days of her life, each of us in suc- 
cession, or all simultaneously, by day and by 
nighty officiating as her attendants and nurses. 
She required none other. Our united affections, 
as they had always been, were now concentrated 
on her; our attentions were bestowed for her 
comfort; our time, with a feeling of delight, was 
devoted to serving herj and a happy eiyoyment 
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hallowed every incident in all tlie time dinmg 
these wonderfol days. 

Except when the spasm was on— except for 
the few seconds daring which each of them lasted 
— she was in full possession of heraell Her 
intellect^ in all its fieuniltiesy never was dearer; 
her powers of conversation more Easily exercised; 
her frame of mind more composed; her jndgr 
ment more sound and calm. The spasmodic 
affections, as they came, sorely distressed u& 
The effects which, to our eyes, they for the time 
produced, rent our hearts. We imagined that 
they must be full of. agony to the dear victim of 
them. But when, as each visitation passed, she 
reverted so immediately to her cheerM manner, 
and resumed, with such accurate recollection of 
what she bad been saying, the conversation which 
the attack had interrupted, we began to conceive 
she might be conscious, possibly, of little suffer- 
ing, though her poor body was so painfully shaken 
on each return of the enemy. To satisfy myself 
on this point, on one occasion, after she had re« 
covered from the most alarming of all the attacks, 
I inquired tenderly and cautiously whether she 
had endured much pain — particularly, whether 
she had had any sense of suffocation. 

" No pain,'' she said, heaving a deep sigh, as if 
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• 

exhausted by fjEttigua "No pain — no distress 
whatever — only a strange confused sound filled 
my ears. I felt as if some one were turning a 
wheel rapidly with a harsh disagreeable sound, 
dose to my head. I longed that it should be 
done. It gradually did cease. When it was 
quite past^ I opened my eyes and saw you all 
about me, as you had been before I became un- 
conscious of your presence." 

'' Has it been the same on each of the occasions 
of spasm % " 

''The same; only on this last occasion the dis- 
agreeable sensation has continued longer — much 
longer than usual If I am to have many more 
such, I trust I shall receive patience that I may 
bear them." 

Her recital comforted me greatly. I felt 
assured that, as to the suffering she might endure 
in her body in quitting the tabernacle, aU the 
" bitterness of death was past" That ** the sting 
of death " was, in another and in the highest sense 
of the term, in her case, " taken away," I believed 
with my strongest convictions; for hers was, and 
throughout had been— 

" The child-like faith, that seeks not sight, 
Waits not for wonder nor for sign, 
Believes, because it loves, aright." 

10 
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On her account, therefore, as she lay there, the 
beloved companion of a long life, on the eve 
of being separated from me, of being ''sent 
away " not to return, I could utter no lamenta- 
tion. As to my loss, I was not at the time 
occupied with the thought of it. The circum- 
stances of the solemn scene which was in pro- 
gress were exclusively the subject of my thoughts , 
and now, if ever, "sorrowing" and "rejoicing* 
combined, were, in a rich measure, experienced. 

As her time ran on to a close, she became, not 
resigned merely, but cheerful — communicating 
the feeling, whilst she herself excelled in it, to all 
around her. With a calmness and a composure 
beyond all fabled and all romantic descriptions 
of dying sages and departing saints of historic 
record, she set her house in order. Nothing that 
required to be arranged, or that she conceived 
required to be arranged, by her in prospect of 
her separation from all connection with earthly 
concerns, was forgotten, overlooked, or omitted. 
Had the separation been one which she antici- 
pated was to be only temporary — a departure 
involving an absence limited in duration, soon to 
be followed by a happy home-coming — she could 
not have been more self-possessed, or more mind- 
ful of every minute detail which, under the cir« 
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eamstances, demanded attention. Here a litUe 
detail may be forgiven. 

She told her daughters how, she thought, they 
should divide among thenl her personal property, 
and what of it they should bestow on relations 
at home and absent. 

She had her grave-^ress^ which she had pre- 
pared with her own hands, laid past She in- 
structed them where they should find it 

She directed whom they were to employ to 
perfonh the last offices after death, including all 
that is usual on such occasions. For part of 
these services she named a poor woman of whom 
her only knowledge was that she had been dis- 
covered, in course of the mission-visitations, in 
much destitution, but willing to work, to aid 
herself and her £unily. A promise had been 
given that some work should be provided: the 
promise was recalled, and kept 

Two days before the funeral, on my suggesting 
to my eldest daughter, now in charge of the house, 
the propriety of having something prepared when 
the sad services of the day were done, for the re- 
freshment of relations and friends who might at- 
tend from a distance, I received as answer that all 
had been arranged; that her mother had told her 
that this would be necessary, and, further, had in- 
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•ftracted her what ahonld be prcmded on the 
occasioii, and how all shoold be arranged on the 
tables, adding that at a fonend repast ererything 
shoold be eold, having been dressed previonslyy 
to prevent all unseemly occupation of servants at 
snch a time. 

On one of these daya^ reflecting that as Trea- 
surer of oar Congr^ational Female AssociatioD, 
and likewise as holding the same office in the 
management of the In£uit School, she had lodged 
in bank moneys belonging to each of these insti- 
tutions, for which she held receipts, she stated 
the circumstance to me, and proposed that she 
should indorse the receipts, as that might save 
trouble and expense in raising the sums when 
she was gone, adding, '^ I am quite able as yet to 
write my name, if you think what I have pro- 
posed ought to be done." I answered that I 
should make inquiry whether it were necessary, 
and that we should guide ourselves by the in- 
formation I obtained. I ascertained that the 
measure was not necessary. This I communi- 
cated to her. She seemed relieved, and, looking 
up to me as I stood by her bed, she said, with 
one of her sweetest expressions of face : — 

*' I cannot tell how happy I feel that I have 
nothing to do with money, now that I am dying 
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— happy that I have none to leave, none to be 
the occasion of coldness or dispeace among my 
beloved children." 

^ 

*' At death's approach, 
All read their riches backward into loss. 
And mourn in just proportion to their store," 

she might well congratulate herself as she now 
did. 

« Was there ever queen/' she then exclaimed, 
''so favoTired as I am — so ministered to^-so 
gently and tenderly nursed — and aU by my own 
family, and my dear husband ) " 

The use of the word queen seemed to suggest 
to her mind our sovereign Victoria. Shortly 
before her illness began, she had read with pro- 
found interest what she called the QueerCs hook 
— the translations from the German which Hw 
Majesty, a little while ago, edited and published. 
She, in a few words, expressed her joyful trust in 
the doctrine of the resurrection of the body; that 
which shall constitute the consummation of the 
great redemption, and be so glorifying to Him 
who is Himself the '* First-begotten from the 
dead," the '' Forerunner " of his people in . the 
heaven of glory. 

Besides the money which lay in bank belonging 
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to the Female Association and In&nt School, 
there were two small sums — ^balances which she 
had in hand to meet eyer-occnrring applications 
and necessary ontlaja As to these, she calmly 
informed her daughter where they were to be 
found, directed her to the account of the pay- 
ments already made, explaining that the sums 
remaining would be found, in both cases, to cor- 
respond with the accounts. She then added : — 

'' In such a drawer yon wiQ find three pounds. 
It \b the last of a sum for my own private use 
which Gilbert (her eldest son) gave me some time 
ago. Take that and divide it with your two 
sisters. There Ib nothing more of that kind I 
have to think of." 

When I was afterwards told of this incident it 
greafJy affected me. I felt elevated in reflecting 
on her spiritual condition, on her redeemed soul 
being so entirely unencumbered as to all earthly 
entanglements in the closing hours — as nnencum- 
bered as a child's of a week old entering the gates 
of death — ^whilst I at the same time rejoiced in 
the power of the glorious gospel through whidi 
such grace, and all grace, comes to Qod's saints. 
"Ah,'* 1 said, ''if we were all Christians, and if 
in our money transactions we acted on Christiaii 
ptkmplea — ^in the apVnl oi CStxn&XAasd ^tli^ and 
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love, and confidence — how simple a tiling would 
the bequeathing of money, and the inheriting of 
it on bequest) be! How simple and how satis- 
factory would all such transactions prove !^ 

^ Now thanks be unto Gk>d, which always 
causeth us to triumph in Christ, and maketh 
manifest the savour of his knowledge by us.'' 

" Around the death-bed of the good 
What dear remembrances wi]l hover. 
And haunt us with no vexkig mood 
When all the carea of earth are over." 

Her family were all with her. Those of them 
who resided at a distance came, and remained till 
all was past. Full, faithful, discriminating, most 
afifectionate addresses were made to us alL Some- 
times what she said was sublime in sentiment ; 
for she spake as if she had a commission to 
execute which she could not neglect, or as if she 
felt that an opportunity of usefulness had been 
presented to her which she was bound to faith- 
fully employ. 

She delivered charges to each of her children 
separately, and to as many of her grandchildren 
as were present^ in a manner the most tender — 
taking a loving farewell, and commending them 
to God. 

The servants were called in. Th^\a qSzla «5i.« 
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dressed, one after the otiber, solemnly and 
earnestly reminding them of her attempts to in^ 
struct them ; charging them to seek Christy and 
to become followers of Him by a living faith. 
Her words to an aged domestic, who had been for 
more than thirty years a member of the Ivrase- 
hold, and was still of our nnmb^ (she had beoi 
with us in all our trials of bygone years), were 
peculiarly touching. It was the only occasion on 
which I noticed a tear steal down her cheek 
Past scenes seemed for a little moment to be re- 
called. Other death-beds, with yaiying hopes and 
fears, had been watched by them together. It 
was the children then : it was the mother now ! 

She sent messages to several friends f<Nr whom 
she cherished warm regard. 

"Tell to look to Jesus — ^to look fix)m 

herself within to the Saviour without Ton 
never get rest by looking within. All my ocmi- 
fort comes from feeling myself to be by natore a 
poor lost sinner, and seeing Christ to be a great 
Saviour — a Saviour suited to my casa 'Ood 
made Him to be sin for us who knew no sin, 
that we might be made the righteousness of Qod 
in Him.' It is our duty, as much as our privi* 
lege, to be cleaving unto Him; yet, it is hia hold 
of us, not our hold ot Bim, "^YaOei ttwvb.'* 
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" Tell to cast her burden on the Lord. 

He will sustain and carry her through her present 
trial I have to praise God for my children." 

To another friend : " Tell her what a blessed 
book the Bible has been to me in this illness. 
Every other fails. Cling to the Word, and to 
Jesus in the Word. ^ Not by works of righteous- 
ness which we have done, but accohling to his 
mercy he saved us.* We are sinners depending 
on his grace. I hope to meet her before the 
throne. She has a true, kind heart" 

These are specimens merely of her utterances 
—examples only of the forms in which she evi- 
dently desired to finish her course with joy, as 
a witness for Christ — ^being faithful unto death. 
There was nothing forced, nothing assumed, nothing 
unusual, — no getting up of a scene. Her spirit 
would have shrunk from such a thing. The poor 
who were accustomed to have the benefit of her 
visits in their homes, could testify with what 
modesty, with what ahumble spirit and manner, and 
how much by stealth even, she ministered religious 
instruction, admonition, and comfort^ and helped 
them to call on the name of the Lord. They 
could so testify of her, and they chiefly could ; 
for — I state it not as matter of praise, or as what 
ought to be an example to o^iJEi^it^^YyoX tci«c5^ ^& 
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die coodoctod vonldp m tiie fiunily wilii tlio 
dnldiai and ae nMiU — tiic& not Qsbig uxjfirm 
ai player or pnycr^xMft^ citiMr panted or wnttoo. 
Wlicoy on tiie appioech of tiie Uat mewwa i gm, 
the vpcke so apenfy^ htet sadienee conmted of 
her chfldreOy and, on one ooca«oi^ tiie medicel 
firieiid who so tenderly watched her case. To her 
childrea there was nothing nnosoal, nothing 
sUange, nothing to which tiiey were imaocoa- 
tomedy notiiing to be ascribed to undue excite- 
mmt, in her dying words and in the testimony 
which she declared to theuL To her medical 
friend there was nothing to occasion smprise. 
He was not nnfamiliar with her habitoal earnest- 
ness of feeling in the cause of her blessed Be- 
deemer— none who frequented our house were— 7 
and her habitual, not undue, forwardness to 
maintain it before others, when called so to do. 
Moreover, she had confidence in him as one who 
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could sympathize with her in her present purpose, 
and who conld appreciate her motives and desires. 
Her conseionsness of the nearness of her separa- 
tion from this world, gave animation to her 
expression, and quickened her resolution to de- 
part with a conscience void of offence towards 
Qod, through faith in Jesus; and with a con- 
science void of offence towards man, by discharg- 
ing what she believed to be the closing duty of 
her religious life. This was the sentiment which 
governed her when she gave expression to the 
things which she uttered, that they might be 
communicated to others. The love of God was 
shed abroad in her heart, and she sought to exalt 
Him. The love of her fellow-men was there, as a 
subordinate but inseparable principle of her 
sanctified nature, and she sought to do them 
good as the solemn circumstances in which she 
now found herself gave opportunity. It was the 
Ufe of Christ in her breaking forth in heavenly 
brightness before^our eyes ere she passed within 
the veil to be with Him, to see Him as He is, to 
behold his beauty, and to await his coming 
again, and all his saints with Him, to be glorified 
in them. 

The puUic interest excited by her case, wh«v 
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it became known that her life was in danger,, 
grew very strong. The interest was not confined 
to our congregation, nor to persons of our com- 
munity. All classes shared the feeling — our 
neighbours and those at a distance. To ns this, 
was deeply affecting and grateful To others it 
seemed surprising. A minister, comparatiyely a 
stranger among us, and who observed the state of 
the public mind, told me that he had never, in 
course of his experience, known any such intensity 
of anxiety awakened on account of any private 
individual He had seen such anxiety for minis- 
ters, and for men filling prominent places in the 
Church and the world when their lives, valuable 
to the community at large, were believed to be 
in danger; but he had never witnessed anything 
so remarkable in the case of one, and especially a 
female, not so situated. Dr. Buchanan of Glas- 
gow being with us, spoke of his gratification in 
witnessing such a striking testimony, as he ex* 
pressed it, to " simple goodness,'* 

In course of the week before her -death, some 
oi the office-bearers of our congregation held a 
meeting for prayer, to seek Qod on her behalf 
— to entreat that He might spare her life^ so 
valuable to many; that He might prolong her 
time on the earth, and sanctify to hisrself and 
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others the heavy affliction he had been pleased to 
send. This meeting was largely attended — the 
attendance not being confined to the people of 
my flock, but embracing others besides. 

Aa the Sabbath drew near, hope of her re- 
ccnrery became faint So great was our alarm, 
or rather so persuaded were we that her hour was 
at hand, that none of our family ventured, when 
the day came, to attend public service in the 
church. A friend from a distance officiated 
for me. My place, during aU the day, was by 
her bed, where, from hour to hour, I expected 
her release, and her entrance on the promised 
rest. She had heard of the meeting for prayer 
which had been held a few days before. She 
now was informed that another meeting for the 
same object had been intimated from the pulpit 
at the request of the elders, and that, in the 
evening, it was to be held in the church. The 
information produced in her the strongest emotion 
of gratitude. God had put it into the hearts of 
the worthy mea It was surely a token for good. 
If He gave a spirit of prayer, He would answer 
prayer. 

After a pause, during which her mind seemed 
exercised with the thought of the form which 
the interest on her account among the members 
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of the congregation had taken, she said to me^ in 
a humble, subdued, solemn strain, — 

^ Oh, send word that, if any allusion be made 
to me by those who are to take part in the ser- 
vices of the meeting, they do not magnify me, 
but that they exalt Christ. I am a poor sinner 
saved by his grace, and nothing more." 

On the day on which she died, she used the 
same words in addressing me, after saying 
sweetly, — 

" You cannot preach next Lord's Day ; a friend 
will fill your place. Oh, be sure to tell him, if 
he alludes to me, not in any way to magnify me^ 
but to exalt Christ only. When you resume 
preaching, plead with the congregation — ^plead 
with all classes alike — to make sure work of a 
saving interest in Christ ; with those who have 
not closed with Him, to hasten to do it; with 
those who have, to abide in Him. Oh, if my 
voice were permitted to extend to them at this 
hour, and if it belonged to me to do such a 
thing — if it were permitted to extend to the 
whole world — how I would tell of what He is to 
me; of what He is doing for me; how precious 
He is; what strength and peace He is ministering 
to my souL" 

She told us that no darkness had been par- 
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mitted to fall on her from the time she had been 
seized. Faith had been ^ven wonderfully. Her 
peace had been as a river. The words, **Fear 
not. It is your Father's good pleasure to give 
you the kingdom,** had been vividly borne in 
upon her mind, and had been kept there, as ex- 
pressing to her a tmth which she was called on 
to hold fast and to use. Her conviction on this 
head was fixed and determined. Such grace the 
good Lord gave. I felt it to be the blessed re- 
ward which He bestowed in the end in token of 
his pleasure with the simple trust— always the 
eharacteristic of her faith — she had ever reposed 
in Him. On one occasion, when she repeated 
the above-quoted words — such occasions were 
frequent with her — she added, — 

** Christ's promise, how precious ! / In my 
Father's house are many mansions. I go to pre- 
pare a place for you; and if I go, I will come 
again to receive you to Myself' Faithful is He 
who hath promised. If I have many more of the 
spasms ere He takes me to Himself, I know He 
will give patience to bear them. Patience must 
have its perfect worL" 

The church bells, as they rang, attracted her 
notice. '' Ah,'* she exclaimed, " the Sabbath 
beUs! Sweety sweet sound! How dear to me 
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has that hallowed day been in all my pilgrimage ! 
Oh the happy Sabbaths at Oban, in Glasgow, 
at Eillrandon, at Glenelg, and in Stirling ! The 
toils of the week and the sorrows of the week, 
how much more cheerfolly they were borne in 
anticipation of the coming time of sacred rest!" 

Daring all this day her thoughts were far more 
in the " better conntiy'' to which she was going 
than with u& Among other things indicative of 
this, she began to recount the Christian friends 
with whom she had been associated on earth, who, 
she was assured, were in glory, and whom she 
expected to meet when she qpitted the body. It 
was deeply affecting to listen to the words, as 
they came from her lips, enumerating by name 
these friends, describing their excellences; and 
to witness at the same time her animation as she 
did it — animation which increased as she pro- 
ceeded in what appeared to be a delightful exer- 
cise. 

" They would all welcome her ; and then, to- 
gether, she imd they would praise and magnify the 
Lord, world without end." 

Her thoughts carried her far back — to her 
earliest history. A half-witted elderly woman, 
who, in her native town, was brought under the 
power of the truth about the time she herself was, 
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whose spiritaal as well as temporal interests she 
had helped, and who, all her life, had heen greatly 
attached to her, was among the first whose names 
were spoken of as those she expected so soon to 
meet again. On one occasion, after I had re- 
moved from my charge in Hope Street^ Glasgow, 
to the parish of Killrandon, Argyleshire, this poor, 
good creature came to visit her friend. In the 
night, long after all had retired to rest^ she was 
overheard by the servants, who slept in an adjoin- 
ing apartment, and who had been awakened by 
her voice in the deep darkness, wrestling in ear- 
nest prayer for ns, and for our two children. The 
incident was recalled in connection with the re- 
collections and the antidpatiions of the present 
hour. Sarah GiUie^ name was prominent in 
the numerous list of departed loved ones — the 
old, the yoimg — ^those related to herself, as well 
as those not : " And my honoured father and 
mother ! " were the words with which she com- 
pleted the cHmaz, and concluded the pleasant 
enumeration. 

She was going to the " spirits of the just made 
perfect" She seemed as if she felt that her fellow- 
ship was just about to be thenceforth with them. 
Gk>d was prepaiing her for the change from the 

fellowship on eartL She was, above all, going, 

11 
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If die settjag wm gKrtfnud cm the aheen cf one 
sodi fibre, the liaen son ooold not — I know nol^* 
die ooatmned, with great fe^n^ "wlieUier die 
departed are permitted to take anyintereat id tlie 
alEuis of tiie wodd. If diqrve^ I will be a 
mimatering apirity a goaidiaii angel to yon — to 
yoaaH'' 

^ Ton will haye bigfaer intavsta to serve," I 
answered. '^ Ton will be die sobject of ^orions 
affections, snch as yoa haye neves known hece. 
These you will obey.** 

We had, by our little conversation, started a 
question which some have thought worthy of dis- 
cussion, and on which they have formed a some- 
what decided opinion. The following passage 
occurs in Lord Einloch's work, entitled " Studies 
for Sunday Evening:" — 

" It is a touching and consoling thought which 
has been sometimes suggested, that^ amongst the 
ministering spirits sent forth by Qod, there 
mingle to some extent the spirits of ihe departed 
from earth. There is nothing in Scripture abso- 
lutely to forbid the supposition ; and, if tempered 
1;^ entire deference to God's will, whatever it may 
the thought is one upon which the devout mind 
le^timately expatiate. It is a thought which, 
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on the Christian's death-bed, has often afforded 
the most exquisite comfort, at once to the depart- 
ing saint and to those whom his assurance sup- 
ported. To the bereaved mourner it is calculated, 
above most others, to give to remembrance its 
most soothing appliance. Scarcely any ordina- 
tion from on high can be conceived more accordant 
with the tenderness of Gk)d's lova We have 
fitill beside us, though unseen, those beloved ones 
who walked with us on our earthly pilgrimage. 
We have their help and their sympathy still 
afforded us. We have their counsels and their 
consolations communicated to us as before; and 
sometimes with so distinct an apprehension as to 
make the voice of old affection break forth in an 
audible accent. We have now no solitude. The 
former days are not gone entirely. The old com- 
panionship remains. The old bond is still en- 
twined. Death has not effected a separation. 
The grave has been powerless to break the com- 
munion of saints." 

Pleasant words to read ! a pleasant theme to 
dwell on ! a comfort-ministering doctrine, if we 
could absolutely receive it ! One thing we know: 
by whatever agency, the Lord Himself it is who 
comforts those who mourn, who speaks peace to 
the broken-hearted, and binds up their wounds. 
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The sentences I have qnoted, howeyer, are ^good 
words and comfortable words." To me it is a 
pleasure to find them come from the pen of a 
Mend of my boyish college days, whom I rejoice 
to recognize now as a brother in Jesus Christ 

Daring the progress of the tronble of onr 
beloved sufferer, when she was no longer able to 
read, when the weight of the book as she lay in 
bed became too fatiguing, passages of Scripture, 
selected by herseli^ were statedly read to her. 
How truly they constituted the bread of life to 
the hungry soul was very manifest The Spirit 
of all grace made his truth to be " spirit and 
life." 

The Psalms were her special delight. Some of 
them she asked us to sing with her. We did so. 
The choir consisted of mother, father, sons, and 
daughters, and on occasions other relatives. She 
took her part^ and sang with such steady fulness 
of voice and such pathos, as again and again to 
remind me of how she sang in the days of her 
irouth, and as to recall the times when, morning 
and evening, year after year, to an ever-increasing 
circle of tender voices trained to mingle with 
ours, she led the music of the worship in our 
family. Of late years she had given over doing 
so — reluctantly on my part, even if the singing 
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was improved by the change. When, aronnd 
the death-bed, we adopted the exercise of praise 
in this form, it imparted a remarkable elevation 
to our minds. Never were there somids of 
harmony more sweet, more soothing, more 
sanctifying. We very often returned to it ; for, 
followed as it alwajrs was by prayer, we found 
therein a pleasing channel for the expression 
of aU the devotional feelings of our hearts. 
The season was eminently one of quickening. 
Gk)d was in the midst of us. We sang with 
the spirit^ and we sang with the understand- 
ing also. There was real praise, real thanks- 
giving and adoration ; for, through his grace, we 
" prepared our hearts before the Lord our Qod," 
and He caused us to "prosper." Amidst the 
experiences of this occasion, so full of hallowed 
enjoyment, the conviction — not a new one — was 
strongly impressed on my mind, as well as on all 
our minds, that much loss of Christian privilege 
is incurred by shortcoming in the duty of praise. 
In our fellowship with God, ought not our praise 
to bear a due proportion to our petitions and 
supplications ) Is it not in such a case that we 
are to expect answers of peace % Why should not 
Christians praise) Why should they not offer 
the sacrifice of praise continually ? Why should 
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thejr not in ewery ikmg give thanks t What can 
be 80 appropdate to them imder an cireiinislaiieesf 
What espeeiaUy can be so ap propriate^ when one 
saved by grace is passing on to enter into etenal 
rest and g^ory, being within si^t of the gutes^ 
and within hearing of the sonnds of the cdesttal 
city t Wha^ finally, can be more honomii^ to 
the Gk)d of onr salvation, to whom praise 
bdongsf 

" Praifle God. From heaTcos pnuae the Lord, 

In hei^tB pnuae to Him 1)e. 
AH ye his angeU praiae ye Him ; 

His hosts ail, praise Him ye. 
praise ye Him, both son and moon; 

Praise Him, all stars of lighl 
Ye hearens of heayens Him praise, and floods 

AboTO the hearen's height. 
Let all the ereatores praise the name 

Of our almi^ty Lord : 
For He commanded, and thqr were 

Created by his word." 

On the night of the 24th of September Mra 
Beith slept comfortably, and next morning awoke 
refreshed. In the early part of the day all saw, 
and she felt, that some change in the form of her 
ailment had coma She told us that she knew she 
was approaching a crisis, and that the day would 
decide her case. So much relieved was she that 
for an hour or two we actually permitted onr- 
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selves to hope — agamst hope^ it migjit be — that 
the impeding and encumbering inflnence which 
had clogged the action of the hearty had, nnder 
Qod's hand, finally giyen way, yielding to the 
means which had been employed, and that tem- 
porary recovery might follow. A gleam of joy, 
in view of that possible eventuality, passed over 
us. It was soon gone. Onr glorying and rejoic- 
ing were not to be for her bodily restoration, bnt 
for something £ur higher. 

Soon after noon a spasm — the worst for that 
day — awakened us to the trae state of matters. 
At no long interval it was followed by another. 
These fresh attacks seemed to exhaust her 
strength for the time, more than previous ones of 
the same kind had done. Tet she was without 
consciousness of pain, although to our eyes she 
appeared sensible of her growing feebleness. It 
alarmed us that she ceased to be able to receive 
the things for nourishment and for sustaining 
strength which our medical friend had prescribed. 
Up to this point she had used them willingly, 
and to her comfort She could do so no longer. 
Her cheerfulness and contentment^ however, were 
unchanged. 

'* Tou are feeling this a Bethel," it was remarked 
to her. 
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^ Ohy yes ; the ^eiy gute of heawB. He ii 
ghnng me tokena. He has tmfy been in tius 
plaee. He is keying the enemy fat awsj. No 
dart has been pennitted to disturb my peace. 
Pnose his name." 

A little after she said : ^ OcHne, Lord JesiUi 
come qnickly. Why tany the wheels of tiiy 
chariot f King of kings, and Lend of glory, 
Maker of heaTen and earth, why tamest Thou % 
Come, Lord." 

She was heard, when she thought herself alone^ 
with eyes closed, earnestly engaged in prayer. 
That done, she said alond : ** I die in peace with 
all men. I go where the widced cease from 
troubling, and where the weaiy are at rest** 

As the afternoon approached the attacks of 
spasm increased. I was sitting alone with her 
when one of them came. She took my hand, 
and grasping it, at the same time looking 
intently into my eyes, said, with great feeling : 

^Let me go, love; let me go. Oh, if you 
knew how I long to go to Christ, to be with 
Him!" 

I was surprised at the form of address. It 
seemed to indicate an impression existing in her 
nund that I was, in some way, detaining her 
'his struck me the more, because of what had 
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occurred with me a very little before. I answered 
^e appeal by saying : 

" Only about an hour ago I got liberty in my 
sotd to resign you into the hands of our common 
Lord. Up till that time I had been pleading 
with Him to spare you, whilst He perfected his 
work in your soul, and made you more and more 
like Himself I have ceased to pray that you 
should be kept with us. I have asked now that 
He may take you to Himsel£ He has left you 
long, in much kindness, with us. I have asked 
that, as your Lord and Saviour, He may minister 
unto you an entrance abundantly into his ever- 
lasting kingdom." 

It was a deeply affecting moment to us both. 
A pause ensued, while she still held my hand. 
At length she said, with quivering lip : 

" Thank you, thank you, love ! I am sorry to 
leave you all ; but to go to be with Him, how 
blessed ! My spirit is on the wing ! " 

Our communing was all but done. Such was 
the closing incident of our earthly intercourse — 
begun so long ago, and continued under so many 
and such varied conditions and circumstances. 
A conclusion must have come some time, in some 
form. Could it have come in one more worthy 
of het whose soul was in departing, or more 



I 



HiMciff 

A lod spssB, aboBt iwt d'dack, 
tfat tiie tine could Dot nov be loii^ Afitde 
wldle alter ilie asked me to r^eat tlie time 
tUmng Tcnet €d tiie serentj-^eeaod Finlm. I 
pfoposed that we should biiug tiie joang people 
Into the loom, and that we should sing tiicm 
together ouee more: We had abead j tamg them 
with her more than onoe. She relied that she 
had not now strength for it I repeated them: — 

*' His name for ewer shall endiixe ; 

Last like the son it shall: 
Men shaU be bkas'd in Him, and Ueai'd 

All nations shall Him caU. 
NoFW blessed be the Lord oar God, 

The God of Israel, 
For He alone doth wondrous works, 

In glory that exeeL 
And blessed be his glorious name 

To all eternity : 
The whole earth let his glory fill. 

Amen, so let it be." 

Bhe kept time with her hand ; then raising it^ 
and laying it down solemnly, she said, 

" Ameo, Amen, so let it be." 

Those were almost the last words which came 
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from her lips. She then lay quite still, appa- 
rently in meditation and secret prayer. 

Towards six o'clock the shadows of the evening 
were darkening the room. No one was there at 
the time with her but my sister and myself. 
After sitting in silence for a short space, a little 
restlessness in the dear patient gave indication 
that a spasm was approaching. My finger was- 
immediately on the pulse. I gave a sign to my 
sister to call the watchers from the adjoining 
apartment. They entered. 

"He is coming. I hear Him. I hear the 
sound of his chariot wheels now/' she said 
meekly, in an under tone, giving me a last look. 

« There now," she added, turning her face to a 
side and closing her eyes. 

The pulse ran rapidly on, with diminishing 
force, to a single fednt beat It had done so in 
all previous spasms, and had tmiformly returned 
hitherto, throb upon throb, beginning the retro- 
gression after the shortest intermission, by the 
slightest possible movement, until it had regained 
its habitual slow beat I watched for the same 
now; and, as the spasm had been the least dis- 
tressing of all that had visited her, I expected the 
return. There was a moment of most painful 
hesitatioii-— oii]y a moment. 
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Mit dMUD^ of festnve^ die bad passed. Tbetaber- 
WMtie JMf uidnhMUd, It bad eared its pmpoae. 
Dotty It bad aoir to retnni to the eeitbasit 
in doe tUEie to wtappesu, to be cbangBd, to 1 
faehk«ed like onto tbe Master's gjkirioos bod 
to the woridng wherdij He is able 
oe aU thingi onto Himself: — 

Kf, griere not lior the seatle spirit fled. 
• * • • 

A iood&tUfre ilni ilioiie in truth's Ivigbt nj, 

W^kA from her soul and bust its bonds of day. 

From earth to beareii her spirit wio^ its eoorae, 

And joined the bomkUess oeean of its souraeu" 

" For erer with the Lord, 
Amen, so let it be; 
JAU from the dead is in the word — 
Tis immortality." 

) my eye» rested, in that twilight, on her pre 
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trate ibnn — ^as I marked the serenity of the 
eotintenance, the perfect absence of all trace of 
painfalness, the calm repose of every feature — I 
was, for the time, forcibly reminded of a passage 
in one of the volumes of Dr. Trench — ^his volume 
on the Mirades. It occurs in his concluding re- 
marks on the raising of Jairus's daughter: — 

** As the body of one freshly dead," he says, 
'< from which life has but just departed, is very 
different from a mummy or a skeleton, so is it^ 
though not in so great a degree, different from a 
corpse whence, for some days, the breath of life 
has fled. There is, so to speak, a fresh trodden 
way between the body and the soul which has 
just forsaken, and, according to that Jewish 
legend which may rest in a very deep truth, 
lingers for a while and hovers near the tabernacle 
where it has dwelt so long, and to which it knows 
itself bound by links that even now have not been 
divided for ever. Even science itself has arrived 
at the conjecture that the last echoes of life ring 
in the body much longer than is commonly sup- 
posed; that for a while it is full of the reminis- 
cences of life. Out of this we may explain how it 
so frequently comes to pass, that all that marked 
the death-stmggle passes presently away, and the 
true image of the departed, the ima^, it may be^ 



I 



168 aOBBOWUfO, TBT REJOlCINGi 

of years long before, rei^pears in perfect calm- 
ness, and in almost ideal beauty."* 

Can these things be so ? I inquired of myself 
consdons of a strange unwillingness to withdraw 
firom the bed where the dead lay, when affection- 
ately urged to do so, as long as I thought the eman- 
cipated, blessed spirit^ might be lingering there. 
I soon recovered myself by the reflection, that if 
such things be true, they have not been given to 
us, and that death — ^not the corruption following — 
separates us from the best beloved of our hearts, 
makes an end of the closest and the most pro- 
longed earthly relationships, and finally interrupts 
all intercourse from either side — from the departed 
with us, and from us with them. 

I cannot say, though I knew this, that I 

* ^* We often make too much of what is called death, and suppose 
that we hare a deeper and foller knowledge of it than we really 
hare. For when yon see a person die, what do yon see? The oat. 
ward and material phenomena of dissolntlon, and that is all; and 
eren these most conftisedly, imperfectly, and indistinctly. There 
are causes at work, and prindples in action, and essences in con- 
flict, altofcetber impalpable to our senses. They are too sabtte and 
abstract for our penetration. The eye, exquisite and complicated as 
is Its mechanism, is too coarse an organ for the inspection of all the 
processes of this great change. We magnify exceedingly the powers 
of rislon beyond their real virtue ; for we nerer see more than the 
surface of things, nor even this without light; and incredible and 
roost glorious transactions may be taking place around us, of which 
we have no perception— as the prophet*s servant found when a glance 
was permitted him into the invisildo world, and the horses and the 
chariots of Are flashing to and lh> were seen around his master 
EUsha."~iS<raMn. 
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realized it. I cannot say that I realize it now. 
On the contrary, I have often to check a strange 
expectation which obtrudes itself, and imparts a 
short-livedy delusive cheerfulness, that the absence 
is only temporary, and that a hi^py '^ oomb back" 
is at hand. Ah me 1 yain thought ! The sepa- 
ration from this world la final A new relatdonship 
awaits the reunion in that which is to come. In 
the proi^)ect of it I rejoice. Meanwhile I weep: 

** Oh, what are thousand living loves. 
To that vhieh cannot quit the dead." 

Our married life had extended to within a very 
few months of forty-two years. When I began 
my ministry, at the early age of twenty-two, in 
the native town of her whose gracious end these 
pages record — ^the town of Oban, Argyleshire— 
she was in. her early girlhood, little more than a 
child, the second daughter of John Bobson, Esq. 
of that place, (^ a fiunily of some distinction in 
Yorkshire, who, with other offices of respectability, 
held at this time the Qovemment appointment of 
Ck>12ector of Customs. Her mother was the 
daughter of one of the celebrated brothers Steven- 
son — enterprising men who built the town of 
Oban, and introduced an extensive commerce into 

a portion of the. Highlands which, though in the 
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Ai^ fftfcrtjrtftf tti ^sif^ Standi Ckipd^ 

Hbm wmUkoL 

tiir« fiMttaim to toliiyy to Hie 
wUdb ira» |^<a to liec 

Let ii»^ lioireTcr, nercr Aiiy t » ■Imi ipa dwcfl 
CA cifcu i n rt a f ic tft coimeetsd witfi IIk dnwiilim 
«f lorad ooct from the woild, tbat the qneetioii <tf 
reel m^meiit is not the maimer of their deedi, b«it 
f ftiber the ebaracter of the precediiig life. Tbat 
ffitMt Alwi^e be held to be the true test by which 
we are to Judge of the existence of the divine 
fMittfei and of the triumphs of divine gmce in 
ihose whom we shall see no mors here. 

ft U no part of my purpose to write Mrs. 
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Beith's life, nor even briefly to sketch her eonne. 
That her life was conaLstent^ beoonung, disereet^ 
attractiyey worthy of her Chriatiaii professioil, 
and to the praise of Him who formed her for 
Himself — ^that it was so from her eariiest years, 
:a8 well as in the Tarioos places in which, dnring 
onr long care^, oor lot together was cast, all who 
knew her intimate^ will testify. Without at any 
time in the least leaving her proper place and 
sphere of action, without intrading into things 
whiph lay beyond that sphere, she proved herself 
to be a fellow-worker in the gospel, pradent, and 
of great valae. Her qniet bat ever operating 
influence never fidled to be felt, and to be effec- 
tive of good. 

Onr removal from the parish of Glenelg to the 
parish of Stirling took place about a year after 
the occnrrence of the events recorded in the 
Narrativa The change from a very thorough 
country Highland life to a town life, and from the 
duties of the one to the duties of the other, tested 
her character in a new form. How soon her 
active, energetic mind adapted itself to her new 
sphere many circumstances testify. With a most 
futhful, unremitting, and very successful dis- 
charge of the duties required for the management 
of a large family, she found time for reading, 
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ike coity jafly amd far taknig pMt » ffilwrting 
Hk afidn c£ Hk Clnrity and Jaiaak Sdook. 

and beeaae liielifiB and wpmgtd 



for. To an wkick nmj be added, tiial tlie 

of a eomewliat eiA c M f e hogpHaKly ever lad her 

large sfnpatiqr, and her most dieeifiilly rendered 



How 110U7 ahe acted in the time €i the great 
stmgg^ wlddi preeeded the Dismptiaii of the 
EetaUiehmeiit in Seotkndy as wdl as when that 
erent aetnally occurred, I, of all men, know 
best — her clearness of apprehension of the vital 
question at iasne — ^her detennination of pmpose 
regarding it — ^her steadfastness of principle — ^her 
simplicity of fsdth — her cheerfulness of hope. 
That she was capable of understanding and ap- 
preciating the merits of our great controversy, 
which has been such a puzzle to many, wiU be 
believed when I state, as a specimen of her usual 
reading, that Calvin's life by Dr. Merle D' Aubigne 
was the latest work with which she had occupied 
her mind; and, so deeply interested had she 
become in the course of the great Eeformer, that 
she resolved to study his Institutes^ and had 
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engaged me to procure the English translation 
for her. 

I would not exalt her above other wives of 
ministers in that season of testing and trial Our 
country, at no period of her ecclesiastical history, 
possessed perhaps a nobler band of witnesses for 
the truth — were aU the facts known — ^than she did 
in the ministers' wives in those years — years made 
dark to us by a multiplicity of causes. This I 
had good opportunity of knowing. To what ex- 
tent female adherence to the interests of our 
Dis-established Church throughout Scotland, an 
adherence distinguished by such a wonderful 
amount of effort on the part of our ^ honouraUe 
women " — effort crowned always with such suc- 
cess — may be traced to the example and influence 
of the wives and daughters of the manse, I will 
not take upon me to say. But that such example 
and influence were mighty, every one cognizant of 
the facts belonging to the time will be ready to 
acknowledge; and, mweover, that the success of 
the agency thus evoked has not ceased, but rather 
has increased, year after year, until this day. I 
delight thus to record a thing which I know other 
ministers of those times can fully sympathize in, 
each in his own case — how much my heart was 
cheered, how mucli my hands were strengthened. 
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hmtor €i €mr fmah — apaaooof 
|Mtkn and warn beait, of good 
aad ol idigkNn prinrylt^ vliose c iM iie liu n% I 
was pemiadedy were wilk « in tlie atnigj^ 
wlndft ag^atwl. IIk Ouudi and eonntiyy bnfc in 
wbooiy aain m>nuaaj€i bcr ciass, '^tlie pride ot 
}aite^ when tbe oiais camc^ ovcnnastered, as I 
tken^^ better and more haDowed fedji^^s — tins 
la^took notalitde inlerert in mj wife, and in 
our loeal pioeeedingpL Hot onoe nor twice 
mtnAjf hoi iqpeatedl j, did sh^ in real^ intended 
kbidneiM, appeal to kor to ooosider neriondy the 
Mlf ot abandoning, for a theory of CSmich 
goremmenty as she called it, her earthly sob- 
aisUnee — a sacrifice which she foresaw awaited 
with a young and incteaarngfynily to proride 
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for. Her appeals were valued fbr their sincerityy 
and for the Adiendluiess which dictated them; but 
only for that 

A few days after the Disruption, on our return 
from the General Assembly,^ passing along in her 
carriage, the lady desdried Mrs. Beith at a little 
distance The horses Were pulled up, a signal 
was made inviting her to approach. This was 
done, and kindly greetings took place on both 
sides. 

"So you have carried out your purpose, my 
good friend r* 

"We could do nothitig else. Not upon us 
rests the blame, if blame there be, in what has 
taken place." 

" And how do you expect to subsist now ? 
What provision have you in prospect for your 
family]" 

"God will see to that," was the reply, cheer- 
fully expressed. 

After a Short pause, and with emotion which 
could not be (Concealed, the lady said : ' 

"Yon are right You trust Hint He wUl 
provide, and you- will never know want I wish 
you all that is good. , Farewell" 

The carriage, dfiote onL I question whether out 
friend did not at that momentt feel — for she had 
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aa nBdentaadiiig lieni — that a moal aoperionly, 
aa eleratioo of chancier, a dignitf of ponlioiiy 
apart from ooDtentednesB and peaoefulnett of 
coiiBcieooe, attaeiied to the hmaUe individoal 
to whom she had addresaed hend^ which no 
wealth, no rank, no aiwociation with tiie gnat 
and tiie distingniahed <tf the world, eoold eom- 
pensate. Who the happier of the two aa they 
parted was, I need not dedda One, at any rate^ 
had, by consistent and nnahaken adherence^ 
honoured great tnith — tmth, the maintenance of 
which in Scotland, through all loss and all soffer- 
ing, in bygone generattons, had exalted oar 
bdoved country, and made ha great among the 
kingdoms of the eartL 

That Gk)d did see to the case of those who^ tiiat 
they might be true to the interests of the king- 
dom of his dear Son in our land, had forsaken tiieir 
means of earthly subsistence^ is a great fact — 
an event in the external history of tiiie Church 
which has attracted the attention of tiie worid, 
and produced no small wonder. The contribu- 
tions to the cause of religion among us since 
1843 have been, to say the leasts on an unprece- 
dented scale looking to all past times. We 
have certainly had enough and to spare. 

As for us, with a considerably diminidied 
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income, we knew no change in onr oatwaid com- 
forts. She of whom I have written often 
declared her conviction — from which she would 
not be moved — that money went further with 
her Idian ever it had been wont to do before. 
Somehow onr balance at the end of the year 
suffered no diminution by the change which had 
occurred. In one view this may be ascribed to 
a domestic economy which never was at fault ; 
but, indeed, it is truly to be ascribed to His 
goodness who can increase the store of those 
whom He feeds, so that, when every want has 
been gratified, there will be remains, by basket- 
fuls, to be gathered. How it came it is needless 
to search ; but true it is, at no other period of 
our lives did we suffer less anxiety for the pro- 
vision of our children and ourselves. In this I 
speak what I believe was a universal experience 
in the quickened times to which I refer. '' So 
gives He his beloved rest." 

Mrs. Beith's death occurred on Tuesday, 25th 
September. She was in her siosty-first year. On 
Saturday, the 29th, we laid her body in the 
grave. There was an unusual interest manifested. 
A large assemblage — including tiiie ministera of 
the Presbytery, ministers from other parts of the 
country, the numerous body of ofilee-bearers of 
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a iliiliBiii I Ml to 
Hk fast tdbidie d wmpeA to Hk deputed 
Theaooiagliidfaeai wyvct; bafc 
tlw CBB emedy and a culniy fiu^ S'V* imiiiiBfal- 
^***^'"g dqr sneooededy at Ifae sad prooamoB act 
OBt OB ita pnigiaaa. Tlia awlhrr mntiniiod ai^ 
tfli Hk wiramoniai bad coded. Then liie nin 
ramniea aa n imq oaen. 

Wbo bnt tlioae who hare known it^ can 
midentand the desolation of spirit which cornea 
orer one beraared aa I was, when retoimng, for 
the first time, to the home latefy so ladiant l^ the 
presence of one who shall be seen there no more I 

" The moit belored on eartli 
Not long ■onrifeft UmUj : 
So mntie pact it obsolete ; 
And jet 'twu tweet, 'twat patting tweet— 
Bnt now 'tit gone awaj. 
That does the thtde 
In memory fsLde, 
When in fortaken tdmb the form belored is laid." 

On the Sabbath immediately sncceeding, the 
Rev. Dr. BuohanAn of Glasgow, and the Bev. Mr. 
Etdar of Rothesay, preached in onr church to 
and deeply-afifected andienods^ dothed, 
an exception, in the garments of sorrowt 
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-^an imposing sight Towards Dr. Buchanan the 
departed had cherished profound respect^ gratitude^ 
and affection, for wise counsel and friendly inter- 
ference on his part, at a time of much trial and 
<fistres8 to us. Mr. Elder was our relative on. 
both sides — on hers and on mine. Dr. Buchanan 
chose as his text, John zi. 5, 6 — '*Now Jesus 
ioTed Martha, and her sister, and Lazarus. When 
He had heard therefore that he was sick, He abode 
two days still in the same place where He was.*' 
Mr. Elder chose as his text, 2 Thess. i 10— 
" When He shall come to be glorified in his 
saints, and to be admired in all them that 
believe.'* 

Dr. Buchanan, on being applied to, kindly 
furnished us with the concluding portion of his 
disoourse, which we printed for private circulation 
among friends. It is appended to these pages as 
a much valued testimony and memorial, as well 
as for its own intrinsic beauty and excellence. 

" Death I dreaded Death ! thoa king of terrors, 
' And thou foe of peace ! where are thy dark'iiiDg frown^ 

Thine iron soeptre, and the dread array 

Of horrid thoughts, with which thou'rt compassed round? 

Sure none of these are here — and thid is death ! " 

I have said that not the manner of one's death, 
bat the character of the preceding life, testifies to 
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Ik & partal jaB^ m tiie cMe befixe ih^ 
cdhos ma J tiunk. and I cbibo4 deny. Tbe lapn 
«f fitde Bwce tbaa sz montki sdmb tiie wd 
event wlnaL nas bcreawd mc^ imy m coontod 
too short a space to enable me to caat aside mj 
€MOBBB of eanYictioD, so that I may vnto witii dne 
impartiality. In these cncomstaneea^ it aSbrdi 
me consolation and satiArtion that I have the 
opinion of others on which I can lean ; of those 
who knew Mrs. Beith — ^who oonld j^piedate her 
qnalities as a wife, a mother, and a friend — ndio^ 
I think, are not partial, bat who^ in tiie teatinioiiy 
they have been pleased spontaneously to bear, 
have in troth and faithfalnesB ez^nesaed the eon- 
▼ictions of their mind. Whilst I record the 
following extracts from some of tiiie many letters 
which were kindly addressed to me after her 
•death, no donbt because th^ refo to one iHio 
had such a place in my heart, and whose 
memory will be ever fragrant to me, I do so also 
because of the precious views of divine truth 
and of the divine procedure which they set 
forth. It may be that the perusal of them 
may comfort and edify others, as they have done 
ae. Amen. 

To all that I have said, I must further add 
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rendering thanks to (3od, that the grace He has 
given to me to endure this stroke has been 
wonderful, unaccoontable. Never before was I 
able to apprehend and appreciate, as I have done 
in my experience nnder this affliction, the force 
of the expression of the promise, ^ The peace of 
God, which pcuteth aU undertitanding,^^ I have 
found it so, not only as to its greatness and 
reality, but as to its entire freeness — its being 
Gk>D'8 FEACB, of his sovereign goodness; to be 
ascribed to that, and to nothing else. 

^ Not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto 
thy name give glory, for thy mercy and for thy 
truth's saka" * 



It may not be irrelevant to the question of Mrs, 
Beith's usual manner of life, before the closing 
da3rs came, to introduce, as preliminary to the other 
letters, a few extracts from some of hers, written 
at various times to members of her family. They 



* It TDKf be becoming to state that the Bazaar, the interests of 
which were so connected with the beginning of this sad chapter, 
prored emhientlj snocessfhL All seemed anzions, nnder most 
kindly feelings, to promote its saccess. The resolt was, that a 
snm, donble of what we had calculated on, was produced by the 
sale. This had iti comfbrt fbr me and others. 
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«t least show on what hor heart ma 
she hafaitnally and sopramelsr deairad. for tiiaae 
whom she most loved. Never did die addreas 
any of her fiunily without introdncuig into bcr 
commmiication that which, might dheei all tiicir 
ezpectationa to Him from whom oometih Cfveij 
good and every pesE&ct gift. 

As an example of h£X mode of inatnictiiHi hj 
letter I give the following; from one addroned 
to her two yomigest son% living together in 
lodgings in Edinbnzgh whilst punning their 
studies at college : — 

^Tdl John, with my love, that I trost yon 
both, see to it to be ont of bed in tiie morning to 
have plenty of time for your reading ami to be 
always in time for your classes. I hope yon will 
keep good roles in yonr lodging, One of yon 
ahoold always ask a blessing at yonr meala^ and 
the other give thanks. This may appear to yon 
a trifle, bat remember yonr chazacters are being 
formed for £&. I confidently hope yon read the 
Scriptures together, morning and evening, and 
that you alternately pray together. Believe me, 
boya, nothing will have the effect of so 
yon the one to the otheras this. It is at 
dutj and yonr privily to acknowledge 
to seek his grace to gnide and to keep 
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you. In after-life, if God spare jon to have 
houses and fiuiulies of your own, yon will find 
the benefit and comlbft of haring'becn from yoitr 
youth accustomed to social prayer. But aboTe 
all, n^ect not secret prayer. Remember that 
jHrayor is the pulse of the soul, and that where it 
exists not, the soul must be without lif& Mr. 
Rainy's church I should earnestly recommend 
you to attend.'' 

To the younger of the two she wrote some time 
afterwards : ^ Our communion seasons always re* 
mind me that you are the only one of us who 
has not joined tiie Church. Oh, may the happy 
time soon come, wh^i you will give yourself, 
soul, body, and spirit, to the Lord. There is 
nothing else worth living for." 

For the last three years of her life she was 
called on to be veiy niuch my nurse under re- 
peated attacks of severe and dangerous sickness. 
Compelled for a time to desist from my labours 
at home, and ordered to the Continent with the 
expectation of recovering strength by change of 
air and other advantages to be enjoyed there, she 
accompanied m& Of the unspeakable value of 
her most tender, laborious, skilful, and uneeasing 
attention, I will not speak. Both there and after 
our return — ^particularly when, for a time, we were 
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18ft wutaaman^ 

togKber in tb» laie of Asaii,itiII m poiaaib «f 
batltii — ah* had ximqb, w wjhoiEfj mi ■ij' 
iffietioo, to look £ar nj dwith, 
widoidioQcL 

I gb^ on# or two cEfendi te aiwv 
thoootcyinf oceaaiank FeoBBiamt^FniiBe^riK 
wiites, IB Apdl 1 863, to cm of her damghtwi :— 

•'WolmaMBOtoiioaalif^bafcmtij 

to make the best of it, hK^ing tiiat tiie Lord maj 
Htm theretif»m€«taaaiBcansforthei M l Pia tion 
of joor Uiher, and his iciani to lafaonr and nao- 
f nlness in the Chnn^ One thii^ here givca ns 
much comfort — the good pteadnn^ The mrwiee 
is to ns long and tedious in the morning but the 
preacfaiog is most refreshing. Mr. Crowe (one of 
the Charch of England Chnrdi Missiim agents) 
chose yesterday as his text^ Matt tL 5. His 
snlgect was secret prayer. He was most futhfol ; 
addressing a gay English ccmgregation, I fear, 
many of them, not much accostimied to snch 
preaohing/' 

Again: ''This is the communion season at 
home. May the Lord bless it as a time of re- 
freshing to many I May He answer the prayers 
that will, I doubt not» ascend for us. How 
thankful we in Scotland should be for our land 
of Sabbaths and the gospel In France there \a 
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no SabbatL Yet the French are an interesting 
people. 

'' Your father is still feeble, but I am in much 
hope that he may be better after his recent 
attack. It is my fond hope that when he gets 
over this he will be better than he has been for 
some time. How sweet it is to know that we 
are in Qod's hands — ^that our lives are in his 
hands; and that^ although we may sometimes 
feel the way by which He brings us rough, yet He 
appoints it in very love and faithfulness ; and that 
He will perfect what concerns us. We are short- 
sighted.- We see but a little way before us. He 
knoweth the end from the beginning. Our trials 
are all needed. He afiSicts that we may be made 
partakers of his holiness. Good Mr. Crowe 
called yesterday to bid us farewell He has a 
charge somewhere in England as rector. His 
successor has not arriyed yet, but he says he is a 
very good man, which we have been truly glad to 
hear — ^it is of such importance to have a minister 
of the light stamp in this place. I trust we 
may never forget the Lord's goodness to us in 
our recent trouble — to me a time of great alarm. 
Truly we were poor and needy, but the Lord 
fjiought on us. I never saw your dear £etther so 

ilL I trust the visitation may be sanctified to 

13 
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ttsalL How Boon nuqr tlie iCraigBBt be bnN^^ 
low!- 

From Anaa, she wntes in Aogmt 1864, a;t a 
time when mj life was all but derailed of :-^* 

^ We are in good hands. Itbeoomesustobe 
dumb and not to (^»en our montii, b ecan a e God 
has done it Upon the whole ngr £uth fidls not 
But sometimes, when I think I am to lose him, 
I feel orerwhdmed. Ood fires^ blessed be our 
Bock ! To dear pi^ it can be nothing but gain, 
like a little child he dings to CSuist, and the 
eflicacy of his blood." 

Again: ''I was strong in mind when alone, 
but yesterday I was overtaken with deep grief. 
The thought of parting with him who has been 
my companion in all my joys and sorrows^ for 
nearly forty years, who, above all, was my spiritual 
father — a tie which has bound us so dose together 
— well-nigh broke my heart; but God, who w 
rich in mercy, has given me comfort I pray, 
and I believe, that He will teach me to be satis- 
fied with his will With the poor sufferer it is 
all well," &a 

To me her letters, when I went from home, 
were written chiefly on matters connected with 
the business of the parish , and congregatiim, 
ibing circumstances as they might have 
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«meiged; asking counse], or snggestiiig what she 
might think advisabla The cause of Sion oo- 
cnpied her being. How much I sought her coun- 
sel — how mnch I trusted her sound judgment, 
all who knew our wa3r8 with each other could 
testify. '' My heart safely trusted in her; she did 
me good and not evil all the days of her life." 

A sin^e specimen — ^they might easily be mul- 
tiplied manifold — ^will suffice to show how, on 
occasion of such absences as I have referred to, 
she sought to strengthen my hands. Something 
tike the following I had in every letter then ad- 
dressed to me : — 

'' I will be thinking much of you by the end 
of the week. I will pray that you may be made 
the means of edifying and refreshing Qod's dear 
children, and of arousing those who are still dead 
in trespasses and sina I will pray too that it 
may be a season of much comfort to your own 
souL Let us both seek the sanctified use of all his 
dealings with us. Oh, to be enabled to acknow- 
ledge his goodness, and to show forth his praise !" 

I give in full— -my only other quotation from 
letters to me — that which I received from her, 
referred to^ page 53 of the foregoing Narrative^ 
announcing Matilda's death. I may be allowed 
to remind my readers that it speaks of our first 



b 
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great grief— -our first domestic sorrow. We were 
iHien she wrote it comparatively '' unaccustomed 
to the yoke." When six weeks more had passed 
over our heads, and brought on our house the 
desolation which in that brief period came, we had 
learned much — we had made progress in Christian 
experience — in the knowledge of God's ways. 
"He chastised us, ofnd we were chastised;^* yes, 
and we were '' instructed,^^ By that time we had 
heard the rod, and who had appointed it. 

" Glenblg Mansb, Thursday Evening, 

'' Mt deab, dear Husband, — How can I de- 
scribe my anguish of mind on your account I 
pray that the great €k)d, who has so supported 
me, may be near to you to make his grace suf- 
ficient for you in this time of need. 

^ Mourn not for your dearly beloved child, for 
she is now in glory. Oh, if I could but tell you 
how willingly I gave her up to Christ, when I 
saw my darling so strong in faith, and so willing 
to leave a body of sin and death! But, my 
dearest, the flesh is weak. Mourning we must 
know for many days to come. But never had 
parents more cause for rejoicing than we have. 
Oh, be comforted ! I commit you to Jesus. I 
can write no more. Fraying that Ood, in his 
good providence, may bring you home in safety 
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to your sorrowing funity — spraying that He maj 
uphold yon in this trying hooi^ I am, your maeh 
afflicted," Ac 

' ' Hear what God tlie Lord hafth apoka, 

O my people; 

" Qod shall rise;, and ahiniag o'er jon. 

Change to day the gloomy ni^t; 
He, the Lord, shall he your glory, 

God your ererlasting light." 

• 

The following was written in July 1851, from 
Stirling when one of the children who wero taken 
from us there was near her end. She was a 
child of about two and a half years old, very dear 
to our hearts, and had been ill for some montha 
I had gone from home, but was on my way back. 
The letter was addressed to one of her sons :— 

'* As I have not heard from your &ther this 
morning, I have some hope he is on his way home. 
My little darling has been very deathlike all day, 
but I trust, if it be the will of the Lord, that her 
poor father may be here before she is taken to 
her rest. Yesterday she desired Kate to sing,— • 

' Around the throne of God in hearen 

Ten thousand children stand, 
Whose sins are all through Ghrist forgiven, 
A holy, happy band ; ' &c. 

and, sweet lamb, she tried to join her 1 I believe 
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^liedToysaL Xiliire ire^s iddbfc fiylh 
vgoKK. I am poor aoid Bcedj; jci tiie Loid 
ikimkelh am tme, aoid batli not cut me off 

''I vin e^icct JOB all, God villiii& OQ Wed- 
needa J. I woold g^ mndi to hsve dear pa^ ; 
but I mnst cease from man, and lode to Him in 
wliom I desbe to trast." 

Tlie aerranty JToMy, idm e d to in the Nar- 
mtiTc, page 110, had come to reside at Stilling^ 
a widow, with her family, some jean after we 
had remored there. She waa^ of ooms^ mnch 
aboat ns ; and when, two yeais ago, she died, we 
laid her in our own bmying-gronnd. Mrs. Beith, 
writing to one of her sons <m the occasion of this 
death, said: — 

" I have been very sad. Poor Nani^s death 
has told on m& Bat I tmst all her sonrows are 
past, and that she sle^w in Jesus. She is laid 
in the grave beside my three wee bairns. I have 
a sort of happy contented feeling that she is 
beside them; and I rejoice to anticipate that^ in 
the great day they will come forth together to 
meet the Lord — ^raised np fitshioned like onto 
to reign with Him for ever and ever. 
What more can I desire !'* 




CHAPTER VI. 

[Thb flxtracte that follow are from letters which^ in the 
fulness of their hearts, ministers of the first eminence among 
us, whose praise is in the gospel throughout all the churches, 
wrote to me on the oceasion of my loss. They are the 
spontaneous expression of what they knew from personal 
acquaintance, and from intercourse — in some of the cases 
long intercourse — with pur fiimily. I need say no more.] 

" How can I write to you? I cannot be silent, 
and I know not how to write. We are stunned 
by the tidings of your bereayement With un- 
utterable sorrow we have learned the death of 
dear Mrs. Beith, in whose removal you mourn an 
irreparable loss; but which to her is an infinite 
gain. The Lord has done it in love to her (now 
with Himself), and in love to you, still in the 
wilderness, and a desolate pilgrim in it. I dare 
not trust myself to say more. Never have I 
known one in all things more a living epistle of 
Christ, full of faith and of the Holy Ghost^ than 
your beloved wife. And her blessedness is now 
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^Xbe momiiMiim Ins JHi leadied m. I 
wnle not to wetk to eomliart joo — tiioe is but 
one wbo can do tbaft — bat timplj to aj how 
]^nji(madij we sympathiTP with joa under this 
itnStAe stroke^ and how eaunest^ we eommend 
700 and the dear ones beside 70a to the infinite 
lore and compassion of our heaTeofy Fa&er. 
Vain, indeed, is any help which man can g^ ! 

* Be not far from me, for there ii none to hel^' 

* I shall yet praise Him for the help of his coon- 
tenance.' * He maketh the day dark with night,' 
but * He tnmeth the shadow of death into the 
morning.' Help, Lord ! 

** I feel as if myself bereaved of a mother, and 
as if nothing were possible to me bat teais and 
prayers. It is hard to believe that snch a blow 
has fallen, and that I shall never look on that 
dear face again. A mother in Israel if there was 
one on earth — so loving, so faithful, so genlie, so 
dent, so guileless, so true ! Truly one of the 
nourable women 1' 
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'< * So fiihall THB Knro greatly deeire thy 
beauty. .... She shall be brought unto the 
King in raiment of needlework : the Tirgins her 
companions that follow her shall be brooght unto 
Thee. With ^adness and r^oidng shall they 
be brought: they shall enter the Ejng's palace.' 

^ ' Be ^ad with her, all ye that love her; re- 
joice for joy with her, all ye that mourn for her.' 

'^ This is the other side. Alas ! that, walking so 
much * by sight ' as we do, we should often find it 
so difficult to look at it 'Lord, increase our 
feith !' ' A little while and ye shall not see me^ 
and again a little while and ye shall see me, be- 
cause I go to the Father.' " 

"^ Need I say how deeply and affectionately I 
sympathize with you and your afflicted house 
under this sore and heavy trial, with which it has 
pleased our heavenly Father to visit yout But 
what shall we say ! It is the Lord. He hath 
done what seemed good in his sight : and nothing 
seems good to Him which is not also good to his 
people. Even in sending an affliction so grievous, 
may we not see his wise and tender care, in not 
suffering it to £ei11 out till He had raised you up 
to a measure of health and streogtii ^idiich may 
better, by his blesring, enable yon to bear up 
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under the stroke. He who has been with you in 
six troubles will be with you, if with yon, I am 
sure, in this seventh trouble also, and will not 
&il to make his grace sufficient for you. Your 
dear wife was indeed a precious gift from the Lord. 
I have known few who came so near to what the 
wife of a servant of God should be — so wise, so 
gentle, so loving, so trua Her very memory will 
be a sweet and precious legacy to you and to her 
children. Forgive me for running on in this 
way. I can only say it is my heart that speaks." 

" I would have written to you sooner, but for 
fear of intruding upon you, to express my deep 
and heartfelt sympathy with you and yoar £&mily 
under the heavy stroke which has fallen so sud- 
denly on you. My heart bleeds for yon all in 
tiie midst of your great sorrow. I am sure there 
are many who are mingling their tears with yours. 
But, alas, how little can human sympathy do for 
you at such a time ! I believe the best way to 
render such sympathy effectual is to turn it into 
prayer. The eternal God be your refuge^ and 
underneath be the everlasting arms. May our 
great sympathizing High Priest and Elder Brother 
draw near to you and lay his right hand on yoa, 
saying, * Fear not, for I am the first and the last 
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I am He that liveth and was dead, and am alive 
for evermore, Amen ; and havb the keys of death 
and helL' Oh, how precious and all-powerful is 
the sympathy of Jesus ! May He now poor its 
foil tide into your wounded and desolate heart. 
As one whom his mother comforteth, so may He 
comfort you. And may you be able yet to say 
as one did (Mr. J. H. Evans) in speaking of what 
he calls the greatest affliction of his life, the death 
of his partner, many years after it had happened : 
— ' I now feel that I never could have believed, 
even from the testimony of God's own Word, 
unless in this school of bitter pangs the Comforter 
Himself had taught me, that there was a brother, 
not only in that adversity, but horn for it; and 
that the great and lofty One, who inhabits eternity, 
could, in my own nature, stoop so low as to place 
his arms, low as I was, lower still — still be- 
neath me* 

''The loss which you and your family have 
sustained in the death of such a wife, and such a 
mother, must indeed seem to you irreparable. 
But it must be your unspeakable comfort to fdel 
that those very qualities of mind, and graces of 
heart and life, which so endeared her to you all, 
only made her all the riper and meeter for being 
a partaker of the inheritance of the saints in light 
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Doubtless her work here was done, and the 
Master called her because He had need of her to 
serve in a higher place and a holier ministry than 
in the Church below. 

^ Oh that all these sorrows and bereavements 
may be chastemng, meUowing, and ripening ns fiir 
that nobler work, and that glorious life and im- 
mortality. In looking back, after many years, 
on his heavy affliction, Mr. Evans could say : * 1 
now fed (u if I could not have gone to heaven 
without it I And doubtless there is a necessity 
for all our trials, althou^ we seldom see it at the 
time. There is not so much as one superfluons 
drop in the cup of sorrow which the Lord gives 
his loved ones to drink. In nothing is He so 
economic as in the pains He inflicts on them, 
while in all their afflictions He is Himself 
afflicted. If the members suffer, so must the 
Head. And as the Head is now triumphant 
amid the glories of heaven, all the members must 
follow: so shall we ever be with the Lord. 
Wherefore let us comfort one another with these 
words." 

<< Allow me to express our very deep sympathy 

with you and your household in your very heavy 

affliction. I was Btartlodwhen I first heard of 
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Mrs. Beith's illness ; and as that illness deepened, 
I often thought how sad the blow must be when 
it f eE 

"Though none could know as you and your 
family, all who knew Mrs. Beith felt her power as 
a ' mother in Israel' There always appeared an 
assemblage of Christian graces, lighted up with 
the sunshine of the greatest of them all — ^love for 
Christ 

" She has gone to the mountains of myrrh and 
frankincense; seen those she often saw, and 
longed to see again ; and seen Him whom, 
having not seen, she loved — ^in whom, though she 
saw Him not, yet believing, she rejoiced with joy 
unspeakable and fall of glory. May your heart, 
and the hearts of your sorrowing household, be 
found waiting on the Lord. To Him you will 
not grudge the keeping of your graceful treasure. 
He will keep that which you commit to Him till 
the great day, and then restore you all to one 
another in the deathless kingdom of the Father.'' 

'' I scarcely know whether I should' thus ven- 
ture to intrude on your sorrow ; most certainly 
I could not interpose between you and the Great 
Comforter, for oh I I do trust you are realizing 
the blessedness of being alone toith Him; But, 







Wj a pKS df k ; 5ur He 

9V9 aer ttw larttHiiwg faint ckm. ■■& ytiSi. ^vb to 



saL as vol as in evKj odiflc. Tkednr *U^' 
tiiat v» 90 " aieefi* fcr yon Ins ban takeK svmy, 
iur ^ds^ iflUQg QGur nenos obfcd^ tkii jom 
loaj rea^ae Bioce tiiaa ever m Hc^ tkii is 
UMter sQiL aad who will never lesve bot fimake 
JOB. -Hast tiMNt Bofi kaovmr Ac: — laiak, 
xL 28-^1. Tesy joa do knam tiia. Tlien wlij 
shooJd I Temiiid joa of it^ Inl tiiat God qmb 
oAentimes a * wicHiiigf 8 iBonlk' to ' ovdaiii 
sfcreogik' to tiiose tiiat are eon beoken 1 Bear 
with aMy thieD, in letting fill tiiose lew words to 
aoa at whose feet it rather bdioves me to sit and 
; §x while I wodU mj, fike Hqdiai (Job 
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\w. 2, kc)j I would not^ like lamj sai^)ose that 
yoa had forgotten (Job ▼. 7-11). 

^ Bat I must not further trespass on the ' mnl- 
titade of yonr thon^ts within yon,' lest I inter- 
fere with the concluding part of that verse, Psalm 
xciv. 19." 

" Allow me to egress my deep sympathy with 
yon in your severe affliction, into which I can 
enter all the more from oar bereavement, although 
yoars comes still nearer to yoorsel^ and is sach as 
none can know except by sad experience. Bat I 
think I do know something of the worth of her 
whom the Lord has taken from yon to Himself : 
and one prizes sach worth as hers all the more 
when we find how rare it is, even among believers ; 
for I do not know many who seemed to me to 
hold so high a place among the ransomed of the 
Lord. Tour loss is a great one indeed, to your- 
self and your family, and the Church; but 
surely there are few who will sing with a louder 
song to Him that loved us, and washed us in his 
own blood. For ourselves, we may say, ^ Abide 
with us, for it is towards evening; and the day is 
far spent* 



> >f 



^'In common with thousands, we both veiy 
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dearly loved lur wImms \am yaa mamiL 9tt 
was one among a thon—nd— one whom bo ont 
(Mold nieet without loving tet; and w&gm iniK^ 
inairff tilie aavtli aenabiT fflidiwr and doqbbl A 
ridi and g^ftad natoxe — a loving Imbt^ ca^ 
aamstiiled by grace— a mind hig^ dowered with 
gif^ and graces — ripe eapcrience in the school of 
Chriat^ — all in ran measure^ went to fans the 
noMe woman, the loving wife and mother^ the 
brij^ sonny Cbristiany the mifiuTfng idendy the 
imweazied worker for CSirist Wbst s besntifnl 
life! what a blessed death ! 

^ I never knew one — and I have heard not a 
few aay the same— whose jn^esenoe shed a happier 
eonli|^t over her own household, or who won for 
herself so tender a place in the hearts of such a 
wide circle of friends. 

''The Conqueror and Abolisher of death has 
taken her home. Her loved ones gone before; 
and AnnW^ and shsi now side by side, sing the 
new song. 

* Thf wife of ber iMtit ton, who died three years ago. By a 
very eftrlUng proTldenoe — as It aeemed to na, for variona reaaon*— 
thla Bad event occurred In onr bouae at Stirling. The death was 
very anexpscted. She bad oome on a short visit with her bosband, 
belne then In the eqjoynient of high health. She was in the very 
prtme of lilbk Within one short week, amidst drenmstancea deeply 
ahe waa removed. A time not unlike what I have 
eonnected with the death of the elder member of oar 
biMliit the lamename, passed over as when the Lord oame 
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^ It win be A f^maoM mwithig; wben you, 'a 
few ifaori yetn <rf etil pMt^' and tbe net of that 
huppj dide of wlddi aha waa tbe eentre bere, 
shall all stand together betee tbe throne of the 
Lamb! 

^ Ooold we dwell leaa cm the little partings of 
earth, and more on tbe hvBVf moetings on the 
^orions resnrrectaon morning ! 

*^ ^ JtBQM vrepi* is the most healing balm. 
Meanwhile^ lor tbe lieart that is smitten with 
sorrow, may He who ooonts tbe sighs and the 
smiles of his own, appfy that balm to your spirit 

** Excose this note. I shmnk from writing as 

to raedre unto Himadf tbo yoongar. T1i« mim partiei^ generally, 
•urromded tbe desU^-bed. SttBOar egpe ri eaco m I lutTe namted 
prerailed tliere 

I win not, in to ibort ft qjNwe at I etn rentore to employ here, 
tmafe myaeif to apeak aa I mi^^ do of tbe radiant creatore who waa 
thna teparated from our IkmOy-cirde ; to foil of tender tftctlon->in 
her alwnya an orerflowing fimntain— to eoltiTated in her natoral 
character, and ao graceftU in all her hearing; partienlarty, ao tangbt 
of God, 80 reliant on hit grace, ao deroted to hia aerrice, ao nnre* 
mitting in erery woric of fldth and labonr of lore: a wife and mother 
of moat ardent heart; a daughter tons, lincerely fdt to be ao, aa truly 
aaany of thoae bom to ooraelvea; kfaid, considerate, constant; the 
y oongeat except two brothers of the liunily-cirde wliich once gathered 
aronnd her ikther*a board— the late Hr. Fleming of Qaremont— and 
to one whmn they afanoat idoUxed, yet idio sustained no ixdnry, in 
the aimpUdty and grace of her character, from their unireraal regard. 

Her end waa aa triumphant aa her life had been exemplary. My 
respected eorrespondent haa written that which was Joyftilly antici- 
pated and gloried in by her who^ the later of the two by a short 
spaee^ followed her friend into the glorious presence of the Lord. 
Th^ and theirs, now with them before the throne, shall noTer more 
know sorrow ; neither diall Ui^ know separation, world without end. 

14 



I bare a pfofimnd Mme of the aoedness of 
domettie sonoVy and of the poomoB of Imman 
ijinpatlij. Hie oolj wpagaiAf nideli is tme, 
alroii^ and healings ia TwnnainieL Bat not 
wnting at all would aeem eold, and do fioienee 
to one's natoxe. So I aend tlna line to give Tent, 
in howerer amaU a waj, to mj own ahaip sense 
of loss, 

'^ Help ns to qnicken our pace ; to M ereiy 
day witb serving Christ ; to crowd the work of 
years into months, and of miniths into days ; — ^to 
follow those who throogh fidtili and patience are 
now inlieriting tiie promisea. 

^Christ makes heaven more homelike by 
removing our loved ones thither. This is one 
way in which He is ' preparing a place for you.' 
Blessed are the homesick, for thqr shall reach 
home r 

'^ Experience has taught me, that nnder the 
first emotions of sorrow it is best to have the 
mind as £ur as possible from outward distrac- 
tionsy even distractions of the truest human and 
brotherly sympathies. Any sympathy which I 
can feel is with yon in your present trial The 
removal of a mother in Israel is matter of serious 
tboagbt to the whole Choxdi \ «SL<i 1 cannot but 
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feel it as somewhat penonal, because of the 
motherliness of the beloved departed to othen of 
my family, beside those with whose dost hers 
mnst now intennin^a And how blessed a hope 
is that of resurrection unto life, and with what 
glorious anticipations does fiiith invest it ! And 
how blessed a privilege for you, that, though you 
must weep, it is more for yourself than for her ! 
Besides this, it is not to be overlooked that you 
have had a longer letue of her as a help-meet 
than falls to the lot of many. But, above all, 
' the time is short ; so that they who mourn should 
be as they who mourn not' They alone are 
supremely happy, the days of whose mourning 
are ended. I read somewhere of a minister who 
wrote to a brother regarding the death of his 
wife in these words : ' Bejoice with me, rejoice 

with me, for has escaped ! ' And, very dear 

brother, I trust to hear that you possess your soul 
in patience, and are ' stiU,^ knowing that ' He is 
God.' 

'' The God of all grace and consolation be with 
you all, that, though sorrowing, you may be 
rejoicing with joy unspeakable and full of glory." 

The two letters which follow are from clerical 
friends in the Highlands, "wlio \ai<€^ "^o^ Vs^ "^^ 
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time of oar first great sorrow, to whom alliunon 
k made in the N»ratiTe : — 

^I have the motimfiil information that yoor 
late beloved wife has departed this life. Most 
sincerely do I beg to sympathize and condole with 
yon and your dear children nnder yonr sad and 
sore bereavement By that monmfnl bereave- 
ment yon have lost a most affectionate wife, an 
helpmeet indeed, and a mother in Israel In her 
also yonr dear children have lost a most affectionate 
mother and an exemplaiy Christian, who always 
adorned the doctrine of her €k)d and Saviour by 
a life and conversation becoming the gospel Her 
^d, I am happy to learn, was not only fall of 
peace bat of tiiamph in Christ — the veiy 
thing which might be expected in the case of 
one who always rested, even in the^ most trying 
drcnmstances, on the divine Redeemer. I can 
never forget the Christian fortitude and the soul- 
submission she manifested under that trjdng and 
mournful bereavement which you met with in 
Glenelg. 

^But the whole praise and glory are due to 
Him who supported her, and who has carried her 
scathless through all troubles and trials, and 
brought her safely to eternal felicity. 

*^ Why then should we moxmiL «a d<^ others who 
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have no hope) In a short time yon, my deat 
sir, will meet her to part no more, where sorrow 
and sighing shall flee away. I am thinking that 
the consideration of her being now before the 
throne above, singing the songs of redeeming love^ 
may lead yonr mind to meditate more and more 
on what is going on there. 

<< Every friend of onrs brought home to heaven 
should be an additional attraction to ns, drawing 
our minds after them, in our thoughts surround- 
ing the throne, contemplating the blessed work 
they have there — adoring Him who loved them 
and who hath washed them in his own blood. 

''My prayer is, that the God of Jacob may be 
your Sun and Shield, your Guide and Comforter, 
even unto death.*' 

"^ I have seen the loss you have sustained in 
the removal to another world of one who was to 
you indeed a helpmeet — an ornament to her hus- 
band and family — a mother in Israel — and a 
good model of what a minister's wife should be. 
That she has been removed from your side and 
from your domestic circle, wiU be felt a desol^ 
tion, and human nature will feel the blank keenly 
— bitterly. It is well it should be so. Natural 
affeddpns are wrong only m t\ie ^x£«m^ ^^ H^^ss. 



As iMj i iiBtwl m V bj the land ol 
fTnil flifj lif ffntiil fn rwi fcijiiiiiM Afl 
tksfc vas cacocsEifv ib yo^r ok kilkato vill be 



MMfpfgoing a puilfjiiig ptoccML Wkfle I i^iii- 
pstluBe with joUy dear lirodici; m icgnd to the 
bfeach that has wo l e taitlj, it -vould aeon wo 
snddenlj, been made in jmr ftmilj-didey I 
nmeh nther eongratnlatf yoo. To her who is 
gone, the grsTe is a bed, death is a skepi, till 
Jesus Chzisi eome to awaken and ty^e her to 
Himself soul and body le-imited, never to taste 
of s^Mttation fixxn Him, or from all her frioids. 
Moderate sorow, tiien, and a blessed hope remain 
for joa ontil you jcnn the large fiunily above, 
after joa have served your day and generaticm 
here — ^where sorrow and sighing are the lot of 
the best I^ too, have snffared bereavement 
Let nsy then, be helpers of one another^s joy by 
prayer and affectionate n^ard." 

Although unwilling to multiply unnecessarily 
these extracts, I cannot refrain from inserting the 
following from letters of ministers who liow fill 
respectable positions in our Churchy and who, at 
sundry periods within the last few years, for short 
seasons acted in the capacity of my assistants in 
the work of my congregation. The two previous 
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extracts are a testimoay to early daya Those 
now inserted are a testimony to the latest timea 
of her who is gone from us : — 

" It was with great surprise and deep sorrow 
that I read the announcement of the veiy great 
loss you haye sustamed in the sudden death of 
Mrs. Beith; for though I had heard that she was 
seriously ill, I had no idea her illness was «o 
serious, or would so speedily have so sorrowful a 
result. 

^ Her loss, irreparable to you on earth, wiU be 
veiy deeply and widely felt by the large circle by 
whom she was so universally beloved and esteemed ; 
and by few more so than by myself, for much in 
many ways I owe to her as well as to you — and 
her constant and truly sincere kindness to me 
while I was, for only too short a time, privileged 
to labour under you, I can never forget; and 
there are many I am sure who will only now 
realize in her loss all that she really was. I 
regret much that I wiU be unavoidably prevented 
being present with you to-morrow to pay her a 
last tribute of ajSection and respect, much as I 
would have desired to have the melancholy satis- 
faction of following her remains to the resting- 
place till Christ appear. And I cannot further 
intrude into the sacredness of your grief except 
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to unff that If in eommoii with all who ewer knew 
hdfi muit now nrjoice that ahe ia ^fior ever with 
the Lord;' and that when nert onr ejea beiiold 
her, it will be in the presence and in the f^ary ol 
that Saviour whom ahe loved, and for whom ahe 
Uredi and to whom ahe ^'-^ ** 



I 



** I feel that it will be difficnlt for me to put in 
any ihape the feelings of sympathy I have for yon 
and your family under your sore bereavement 

" It would show but little knoidedge of what 
sorrow is did I seem to think that, under anch a 
trial, any number of letters from those who mourn 
with you could remove it; and it would also show 
but a slight acquaintance with the Christian's 
faith, and with the heart of Him who ia tiie God 
of all comfort, did I not believe that even now 
you are being wonderfully and tenderly upborne 
by the great Consoler. 

*^ It is marvellous to see how God makes his 
people carry blessings to their lips in a cup of 
affliction; and how, too, the larger the cup, the 
heavier the sorrow, the greater the measure of 
good it brings. The tie between husband and 
wife that has been severed — especially where both 
are the people of Gkxl — ^parts only with pain; 
but how much more when that tie has been 



SORROWING, YET RMJOIOINQ, SOO 

hallowed by the eiperiences and aaaodatioiis of 
many happy years; when it has been strengthened 
by mntoal and freqtient 'sorrowings and re- 
joicings' — a tie forged by passing through the 
fire together, and by comforting each other at 
such seasons. And the loss, too, of one whose fer- 
vent piety had been so long and thoroughly tried 
— ^these bygone experiences all make the sorrow 
greater than the heart itself knows. And yet all 
that makes the sorrow greater tends to bring a 
fuller measure of comfort — a clearer note of praise. 
Her long and well tried fiedth — all that gave you 
proof of the grace of Gk>d in her— -those are blessed 
evidences that it is well with her who now sleeps. 
Even the many years of wedded life, the thought 
of which is fitted to make grief the more bitter, 
also to the ear of Christian longing say the 
separation shall not be long — ^the union shall be 
endless. 

^ That the consolations of the God of all com- 
fort may abound to you and to your family, is 
our united prayer.** 

*'It would be vain for me to attempt to write 
at length to you of the consolation of Him who 
is 'the same yesterday, to-day, and for ew.* 
You need no such instruction. Only may grace 
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be given to each of us in the hour of sorrow and 
trial to rest on Qod himself, onr very present 
help in time of trouble. I shall ever cherish the 
memory of Mrs. Beith — ^for she was lavish in 
kindness to me; and in company with all who 
knew her I cannot but sorrow for her, for my 
own sake, as a dearly esteemed Mend. We feel 
for yon, indeed, and pray that God may be your 
strength, and that in the burden and heaviness 
of the spirit, the gracious Redeemer himself may 
abide with you. May we all be taught to set our 
affection on things above, and may all the near 
relations of life be consecrated by the love of 
Christ. Then they will be doubly dear i^d holy 
while they endure, and then, too, we shall be the 
better able to bear, in the resignation and hope 
of a true faith, the hour of separation — ^believing 
that the^e comes also the hour of blessed re-union." 

Very many more letters of a similar character 
—-distinguished for excellence in themselves, for 
their beauty, and for the affection they express 
— are in my possession. Did I deem it expedient 
they might all be inserted. Those I have given 
afford sufficient illustration of the impression which 
she, to whom they refer, produced on the minda 
of all her friends. 
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^lou oi Stxmon, 

Preached in Free North Church, Stirling, B(Hh September 
1860, (m the occasion qf the death of Mrs, Beith, bp the 
Rev, Dr. Buchanan, Glasgow, 

" Now Jesus loved Martha, and her sister, and Lazarus. 
When He had heard therefore that he "was siok. He abode tw» 
days still in the same place where He was."— John zi. 5, 6. 

*'One thing more I must say before I close, though, 
indeed, I hardly know how to say it My hearers 
cannot have failed to notice that, once and again, 
in prosecuting this discourse, I have been led by 
the subject of it to the very verge of a case of 
bereavement which does not need to be named, 
and which is, this day, casting a cloud over the 
minds, and lying heavy on the hearts, of us alL 

" Of that event, here and now, I can scarcely 
trust myself to speak. Beneath that roof on 
which the stroke has fallen, ties have been broken 
the closest and most endearing that exist on 
earth; and a blank has been left in some hearts, 
and especially in one, that can never again, in 
this world, be filled. Nor is it only within the 
domestic circle immediately affected by this trying 
dispensation that the heavy loss sustained will b& 
long and deeply moumed. liVkftT^ «t^ \sw,^ 
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believe, if any, in this large congregation, on 
whom the sad event in question has not come 
with all the force of a personal calamity. This I 
Imow, that there are very many in other places 
who are at this moment sharing in your grief. 

''Nor need we wonder that it should be so. A 
sympathy so widely difiPiised and so deeply felt is 
but the tribute justly due to one who so truly 
and tenderly sympathized with others. 

''When an inspired apostle would set before us 
the picture of a true mother in Israel, he uses 
such words as these : ' If she have brought up 
•children, if she have lodged strangers, if she have 
washed the saints' feet, if she have relieved the 
■afflicted, if she have diligently followed every 
good worL' In the history of the early Church 
that attractive picture seems, through grace, to 
have been often realized. And in the person of 
her, who has been so recently and so suddenly 
taken from the midst of us, we have the proof 
before us, that what grace did in the beginning 
of the gospel, it can do and is doing stilL The 
mere presence of such a character and life is a 
blessing to all around. It exerts insensibly, upon 
those who come within the range of its influence^ 
a sweetening, hallowing, and elevating influence^ 
the fuU value of which it is not easy to estimata 
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It is a heritage which, like the faith that dwelt 
first in Lois and Eunice, has, under Gk)d, a con- 
stant tendency to perpetuate itself among those 
that come after; and thus to make the righteous 
a true ' seed of blessing ' to the world. 

«May those whose privilege it has been to have 
such an example set before them be stirred up by 
it to be followers of her, and of all those who, 
through faith and patience, are now inheriting 
the promises ! ' Blessed are the dead which die 
in the Lord !' Tes; but if we would share in 
that blessedness, we must live in the Lord. She 
of whom I now speak lived in the Lord — and in 
the Lord she died! And what language can 
adequately describe the blessedness of such a 
death ! We read in our old Scottish histoiy of a 
youthful martyr, who, as he stood on the scaffold, 
where he was about to give up his life as a wit- 
ness for Chiist's cause and truth, looked calmly 
down on the thronging crowd who had assembled 
to witness his execution, and said, 'Farewell 
kindred and friends ! farewell father and mother! 
farewell this world, and all earthly delights!' 
And then, lifting his beaming face upwards to 
the skies, joyfully added, ' Welcome heaven ! 
welcome Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! welcome 
eternal life and gloiy ! yea, welcome death !' 
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^Perli^Mi ihen are maqr wkD ngud tint 
toadung tittenuioe as a mere bmst of hi^ 
wroo^it feting, to iddeh tiiere is, and can be, 
nothing paiaUel in the actoal ezpenenee of the 
priTste Chrirtian, whose ki is to die in aeonunon 
sidc-dbamber, away fmn all the fSKtiUmait of 
audi a seene as that to whidi I hare just n£ened. 

^Had it been the pririlege of thoee who think 
so to watdi the but days and homB of her iHiom 
we monniy thqr would think so no more. Her 
lesTe-toking of time was as cabn, and her near 
eontemplalion of deatili and of that ^untnal and 
eternal world that lies beyond it, were as confident 
and jo3rfnl as if, like Stephen, she had seen heavoi 
opened, and the Son of Man standing at the right 
hand of Qod Her peace, the peace of God, was 
settled and serene : never shaken or clouded, even 
for a moment Her hope was like an anchor of 
the soul, sure and steadfast, entering into that 
within the veil Her simple, childlike faith, was 
firm as the Bock of Ages to which it clung. She 
was not only v/illing, but waiting and longing to 
depart and to be with Christ ' King of kings ! 
Lord of glory 1 my only Saviour!' she was heard 
^y^Si 'why tarry thy chariot-wheels?' And 
at last, when his time did draw near, she wel- 
comed his approach with the words, 'He is 
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■coming now 1 — I hear the sound of his chariot ! 
— I am going home ! " Even so, come, Lord 
Jesus I"' 

" On a theme so tender and so sacred I may not 
further enlarge. I add only this one thing more. 
Among the very latest of her farewell messages 
was one to yoiL It was to tell you that, with 
her dying breath, she prayed for your Territorial 
Mission, and commended it to youi earnest care. 
Eegard it, then, as a sacred trust bequeathed by 
one who greatly loved both it and you. Hold up 
the hands and encourage the heart of youi minis- 
ter in watching over it, and iq watching for your 
souls. He will, more than ever, need the solace 
^nd the strength which a pastor derives from his 
people's sympathy and his people's prayers. 

" And now, may the Gk)d of all grace and con- 
solation keep both hirn and you, by his own 
mighty power, through faith, unto everlasting 
life! Amen!" 



" Glory, honour, praise, and power, 
Be unto the lAmb for ever ; 
Jesus Christ is our Bedeemer — 
Halleluiah ! praise the Lord ! " 
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Eighteen Shillings per annum, and upwards, sent post ft«e. 

ASSORTED PACKETS. 

THE HALF-CROWN PACKET of the above Periodicals, con- 
sisting of one British Messenger ^ one Gospel Trumpet^ and one Good 
News, sent by post monthly for one year for 2s. 64., including 
postage. The same packet sent to most places abroad for 4s. yearly, 
imdvMng postage. 

THE FOUR SHILLING PACKET, consisting of two BrUish. 
Messengers, two Gospd Trumpets, and three Good News, monthly for 
one year for 45., post free. The same packet sent to most places 
abroad for 7s. yearly, including postage. 



JOHN MAGFARLANK, Manager, 

DRUMMOND'S TRAGT DEPOT, STIRLING, N.B. 

LONDON : S. W. PARTRIDGE & CO. ; 

AND ALL BOOKSBLLBBB. 
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THE STIRLING TRACTS. 

The Eighty-first HUUod of the Stirling Tracts is now in progress. 
The Series numbers 768 different Tracts, embracing— 167 One-Page 
Tracts, price 6d. per 100, post free ; 168 Two-Page Tracts, price 8d, 
per 100, post free ; 228 Four-Page Tracts, price Is. per 100, post 
free ; 130 Eight-Page Tracts, price 2$. per 100, post free ; 54 Twelve- 
Fage Tracts, price Ss, per 100, post free ; 21 Sixteen-Page Tracts, 
48. per 100, post free — of the most direct, arresting, and rousing 
character ; addressed to the Unconverted, Anzioos Inquirers, Pro- 
fessors of Religion, Christians, etc., upon tiie Gospel in general, and 
sneh special subjects as Judgment, Eternity, Conversion, Faith, 
Prayer, Affliction, the Bible, Sabbath Observance, Church Attend- 
ance, Popery, Infidelity, Temperance, Swearing, Horse Races, etc. 

Kay be had in ASSORTED PACKETS, price 6d. each, post free, 
as foUows : — 

1. Tbe Gospel Banner.— Containing an Assortment of Tracts 
on the Glorious GospeL 

2. me SablMtth OlMMTVer.— Containing an Assortment of 
Tracts on the Sabbatii. 

3. Tbe Practical Preacher.— Containing an Assortment of 
Tracts bearing on Christian Practice. 

4. Tbe Temperance Beformer.— Containing an Assortment 
of Tracts against Drunkenness, etc. 

5. Tbe Christian Narrator.— Containing an Assortment of 
Narrative Tracts. 

6. Miscellaneous Tracts.— Containing an Assortment of 
Various Sizes of Tracts. 

7. Hand-Bill Tracts.— Containing an Assortment of One and 
Two Page Tracts. 

A Packet containing a copy of each Tract in the Stiriing Series 
sent free by post for 9s. 



Specimens of the Tracts and Periodicals, with Catalogue, sent post 

free on application to 

JOHN MAGFARLA.NE, Manager, 
^J^l/MMONL' S TRACT DBPOT, STIRLINO, 15 .B. 



STIRLING ILLUSTRATED TRACTS. 

PACKETS L TO VL 

A Series of Four-page Tracts, each with a handsome lUostratioii, 
speciaUy designed tor tiie narrative. May be had eitiier separately, 
price Is. per 100, post free ; or in packets, containing 100 Tracts, 
assorted, price Is., post free ; also in Sixpenny packets, post free, 
containing 50 Tracts, assorted. 

Packet I. contains 50 Copies, assorted, of the following 

Tracts, for Sixpence :— 

1. A Brand frt)m the Burning. By the Author of ' ' The Sinner's 
Friend."— 2, The Fight with the Giant. Addressed to Working 
Men.— 3. Danger and Deliverance. Narratiye of the Wreck of the 
VicUyria Steamer.— 4. "Am I in the Right Carriage?"—^. Lost 
Near Home. — 6. Sabbath Breaking and Sabbath Keeping. Striking 
Pacts.— 7. The Sabbath Trader.— 8. The Lost Mechanic Restored. 

Packet n. contains 50 Copies, assorted, of the following 

Tracts, for Sixpence :— 

9. "What Then?"— 10. The Edinburgh Fortune-Teller.- 11. The 
Unanswerable Argument — 12. Snatched frt)m the Alehouse. — 13. 
"I Care for Nobody."— 14. God's "Come."— 16. "Lost! Lost!" 
—16. The Christian Soldier. 

Packet nL contains 60 Copies, assorted of the following 

Tracts, for Sliqpence :— 

17. " Never Too Late."— 18. " Stop, or They'll Fire at You I "— 
19. Noah's Carpenters.- 20. " I'm Falling ! "—21. The Bridal Wine- 
Cup.— 22. "He Redeemed Me!"— 23. The Hawk's Nest— 24. 
Prisoners of Hope. 

Packet IV. contains 50 Copies, assorted, of the following 

Tracts, for Sixpence:— 

25. "God is Now Here !"— 26. Light-Holders.— 27. The Princess 
of Wales and the Railway Porter.- 28. Saved from Suicide.— 29. 
Jem Wilson; or, "The Plank Bears."— 30. The Substitute.— 31. 
" None Other Name."— 32. The Highland Kitchen Maid. 

Packet V. contains 50 Copies, assorted, of the following 

Tracts, for Sixpence:— 

33. The Losing Game. A Word to Young Men. — 34. Make Sure 
To-Day. A Lesson from a Tombstone.— 35. "How Wonderful 
God's Love!"— 36. "Far Too Much."— 37. An Honest Publican's 
Advertisement— 38. "Can the Like of Us Get In?"— 39. Almost 
Saved.— 40. The Social Quicksand. 

Packet VI. contains 50 Cqi>ies, assorted, of the following 

Tracts, for Siai>ence:— 

41. The Awful Dream.— 42. "HowLong will it Do to Wait?"— 
43. " A Man Overboard 1 "^44. " Too Late I Too Late ! "—45. The 
Royal Salute.— 46. " I had a Praying Mother."— 47. " We'll Get It if 
we be Earnest Enough."— 48. The Gift of God. 

JOHN MACFABX-MAIE., ^Aas:ia.««t> 
/ DEUMMOND'S TRACT DEPOT, j TIBI.Tg g;>3i^ 



MY FIRST PLACE, AND OTHER STORIES, 
FOR YOUNG WOMEN. 

A Series of six 82-pa^e Books, illustrated. 
Price, in a Packet, or bouud in a neat volume, cloth. One ShilliuK. 

sent iM)st free. 



STORIES FOR CHILDREN. 

PACKETS I. n. and m. 

Each containing a dozen 16-page Books, illustrated. 
Price, in a Packet, or bound in a neat volume, cloth. One Shilling, 

sent post firee.. 

Packet I. cozLtaiii»— 

1. The Wandering Lamb.— 2. " Useless."— 3. Matty's Mistake. 
— 4. Alone in the Dark. — 5. Aunt Ellen's Story. — 6. Blind Maggie. 
— 7. How Hatty's Plans were Thwarted. — 8. Jerry ; or the Power 
of Love.— 9. "What Can I Give?"— 10. The Fairy's Reminder.— 
11. ♦♦ He Cares for Us."— 12. " Hush ! Don't Wake My Baby!" 

Packet It contains— 

13. Who is Your Best Friend? — 14. Ailsie Bruce, the Scottish 
Maiden. — 15. Little Harry, the Sailor Boy.— 16. Culver Cove : a 
Tale of Schoolboy Life.— 17. The Blackbird's Nest : a True Story. 
—18. A Night in the Wilds.- 19. Doty Galway's Example; or, 
"Let Nothing be Done through Strife or Vainglory."— 20. Paul 
Smith's Revenge.— 21. "Speaking the Truth in Love."— 22. Harry 
Hoskins, the Collier Boy.— 28. Little Mary's Work.— 24. " Sent 
For." 

Packet nL, Stories on the Beatitudes, etc., contains— 

25. Emily Forrest; or, "Blessed are the Poor in Spirit."— 
26. The Reprieve ; or. " Blessed are they that Mourn."— 27. Miss 
Maria's Prize ; or, " Blessed are the Meek." — ^28. Dingy Farm ; or, 
"Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after Righteousness." 
— ^2i9. How Harry Searle Showed Mercy ; or, " Blessed are the Merci- 
ftil."— 80. The Factory Girls ; or, " Blessed are the Pure in Heart" 
— 31, More about Harry Searle ; or, " Blessed are the Peacemakers." 
— 32. The " Hurst Castle ; " or, " Blessed are they that are perse- 
cute^ for Righteousness' sake." — 33. I^tephen's Story ; or," Blessed 
are ye, when men shall revile yon," etc.— 34. The Lighthouse.— 
35k The Passion-Flower.— 86. Hearing and Doing. 



JOHN MAGFARLANK, Manager, 
DJiClMMONUS TRACT DEPOT, STIRLING^ N.B. 
LOJa)ON : S. W. PARIBIDQ^ %k C».\ 
AND ALL B0OKB11AJLB&. 



